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A Sonnet has come to my hands, the production » 
— and nearly the first poetical productions— of a 
very young' Lady. I have not the Author's con- 
sent to publish it : and there is no time to ask it. 
But I cannot omit adding such a flower to the 
Wreath of Glory of my Friend. I Jiave therefore 
ventured to publish it without waiting permission ; 
wi^ one or two slight alterations* 

C. L. 

AUG. 25, 1800. 



TO THE AUTHOR OF 

THE FARMER'S BOY. 

I. 

Jf 'wealthy ifhftnmir^ at command -wtte mine^ 

And every boast Ambition could desire, 
7be pomfout Gifts , nveet Bard, I tmuld resign 

For the soft Music of thy tuneful Lyre^ 

II. 

IVbicb speals tbe soul avoahe to every cbarm, 

That Nature opefCdfrom tby bumble cot : 
Speaks potvers ebtU Indigence could not disarm ; 

Proof to Humamiy*s severest lot, 

III. 

^bou Friend to Nature, and of JMan tbe Friend; 

Of every generous and benignant cause ; 
^be accents of tby gloioing xuorfb, unfeigned. 

Live in tbe cadence of each feeUng pause. 
Here tbougbt, edternate, in tbe noble Flan 
Admifes tbe FO£T, and reveres tbe Man* 

B 7>S AUG. X800, 
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PREFACE. 



' Hating the satisfaction of introducing to the 
^ Public this very pleasing and characteristic Poem, 
the Farmer's Boy, I think it will be agreeable to 
preface it with a short Account of the manner in 
which.it came into my hands; and, which will be 
much more interesting to every Reader, a little Hif« 
toryofthe Author,' which' has been communicated 
to me by his- Brother, and which I shall very nearly 
transcribe as it lies before me. 

In November last year* I received a MS. which 
I was requested to read, and to give my opinion of 
it* It had before been shewn to some persons in 
London : whose indifference t«>ward it may probably 
be e}(plain'd when it is considered that it came to 
their hands under no circumstances of adventitioud 
recommendation. With some a person must be 
rich, or titled, or fashionable as a literary n^nie, or 
at least fashionable in some respect, good or bad» 
before any thing wbich he can offer will be thought 
worthy of notice. ^ • 

I had been a little accustom'd to the effect of 
prejudices: and I was determin'd to judge, in the 

* Thi$ was writtch in 1799. 



Iv . PR?TACE- 

only juft and reasonable way, of the Work)«by the 
Work itself. 

At iirst I confess, seeing it divided into the four 
Seasons, I had* to encounter a prepossession not very 
advantageous to any writer : that the Author was 
treading, in a path already so admirably trod by 
Thomson:; and' might be adding: one more to* an 
j^ltempt already <so often, but so injudiciousl7 and 
unhappily made* of transmuting that noble Poem 
from Blank Verse into Rhime ;....from its own pure 
ngtive Gold into an alloyied Metal of incomparably 
less splendor, permanencet and. worth. . 

I had soon,, however, the- pleasure of finding 
myself relieved from that apprehcasionr : and of dis- 
covering, that, although the -delineatiwi of Rural 
ScENEKY' nalufaliy brancbes itseif into these divi- 
BiOM, there wa« Ikde eke qxcept the General Qgau 
litiee of a music J ear, Sowing, numbers, Fcdm^ 
Piety, poetie Imagery atni Animation, a tasie for 
the: picturesqwfe, a true- sense of the^ natural and 
pathetic>.f(H-c&of.thou^» and liveiiaess of imagi-^ 
nation, which were in commor between Thomson 
and thiS'Author^ An<L these are. quallta^s, which 
whoever has the« eye> the heait, th« awakened and 
Sttsrounding io^teUect^ and) the- diviner sense of thei 
Poet, which alone can deserve the name> must 
^ssesB* 

Bnt, with thfcSe. gcncraV Char^iers of true 
Poetry, " The Fw^mr's Bay** has,* as I have said, a 
itharacter of its own. • It is discriminated as much 
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PREFACE. ▼ 

as the circumstances and habits, aind situatiani and 
ideas coosefjueotly associated, which are so widely 
diverse in the two' Authors, could make it diHerent. 
Simpiicityy sweetness, a natural tenderness, duMt 
moJk atqw fmttum which Hokace celebrates in die 
Eclogues of ViaGix«9 will be found €0 belpng to it. 

I intend some further and niore particular Cri« 
TicAL Remaexs on this eharming FerfbrmaQcet 
But I now pass to the Account of the Author him* 
self, 9S given me by his Brother :»..a Man to whom 
also I was entirely a stranger :...but whose CandoTi 
good Sense» and brotherly AiPe^ion, appear in thift 
Narrative; and of the justness of whose Under* 
standbg, a^id the goodness of his Heart, I have hd4 
mau]^ Proofs, in consequence of a correspondenco 
with him on different occa^os which have sinc^ 
arisen, when this had ooade me acquainted wiih hioii 
and interested me in his behalf. 

I^'^writingto me, Mrr Gsoaes Bloomfieid, 
who is a Shoemaker also, as his Broither, and lives 
at Bury, thus expresses himself. 

** As I spent %.it, years with the Author, from 
the time he was thirteen years and a half old* till 
he was turned of eighteen, the most interestiag 
time of life (I mean die time that instruction is 
acquired, if acquired at all,)' I think I am able to 
give a better account of him than any one can, or 

* This by farther rccoU«dtioa has since been diteover'd 
and stated by Mr. O^ and Mr. R. BXtOOMFzcx^n not to be 
quite exa(^ See p. vjiu« C. L* • 
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than he can of himself : for his Modesty would 
not let him speak of his temper. Disposition, or 
Morals." 

" Robert was the. younger Child of George 
Bloomfield, a Taylor^ at Honington.* His 
Father died when he was an infant under a year 
oldf His Mother:): was a Schoolmistress, and in- 
structed her own Children with the others. He thus 
learned to read as soon as he learnM to speak.'' 

** Though the Mother was left a Widow with 
six small Children, yet with the help of Friends she 
manag'd to give each of them a little schooling." 

** Rob CUT was accordingly sent to Mr. Rod» 
WELL, J of Ix worth, to be improved in IVrlting : 
but he did not go to that School more than two or 
three months, nor was ever sent to any other ; his 
Mother again marrying when Robert was about 
seven years old." * 

'' By her secbnd husband, John Glover, she 

had another family." 

* This yiU^e is .between Eu§ton and Tro//oir,'ancl about 
eight miles N. £. of Bury. JL. 

f Our, Author was born, as his Mother has obligin^y 
informed me, 3 Dtc.iy^d. L. 

4 Elizabeth, Daughter of Robeut Manbt. Vide Note 
at the end of the Preface. 

'§ This respectable Man is senior Clerk to the Magis- 
trates of the Hundred of BLACKBOuaN,iii which Honington 
is situated, and has conducted him£elf with great propriety, 
in this and other public employments. L. 
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^* When Robert was not above ekven years oId| 
the late Mr. W. Austin, of Sapiston,* toolc him. 
And though it is customary^ for Farmers to pay such 
Boys only is. 6d. per week, yet he generously took 
higi into his house. This reliev'd his Mother of 
any other expence than only of finding him a few^ 
things to wear: and this was more than she well 
knew how to do.'* 

" She wrote therefore," Mr. G. Bloom field 
continues, "to me and my brother Nat (then in. 
London), to assist her ; mentioning that he, Ro- 
bert, was so small of his age that Mr. Austin 
said he was not likely to be able to get his living by 
hard labour." , 

Mr. G. Bloom FIELD on this inform'd his Mo- 
ther that, if she would let him take the Boy with 
him, he would take him, and teach him to make 
shoes , and Nat promis'd to cl6the him. The ' 
Mother, upon this offer, took coach ' and came to 
London, to Mr. G. Bloomfield, with the Boy ; 
for she said, she never should have been happy if 
she^had not put him herself into his hands. 

** She charg'd me,** he adds, " as I 'valuiJ a 
Mother* s Blessings to watch over him^ to set good 
Examples for hinif and never to forget that he had 
tost his Father,** I religiously confine ' myself to 
Mr. G.^ Bloom field's own words; and think I 
should wrong all the parties concern'd if in- men- 
tioning this pathetic and successful Admonition, t 

 This little Vills^ge adjotnj^ to Honingtom. L. 
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were to use any other. He came from Mr. Austin's 
3*9 June 1781.? 

Mr. G. Bloom PI ELD then lived at Mr. Simm*s^ 
No. j^, Pitcher* S'Courtf BelUalley^ Cokmanstreeh 
*^ It is customary,'^ he coptinues,' " in such houses 
as are let to poor people in London^ to have light 
Garrets fit for Mechanics to work in. In the Garret, 
where we had two turn-up Beds^ and five of us 
worked, I received little Robert." 

** As we were all single Men, Lodgers at a 
Shilling per week each, our beds were coarse, and 
all things far from being dean and snug, like what 
Robert hacL left at Safiston. Robert was our man, 
to' fetch all things to hand. At Noon he fetch'd 
our Pinners from the Cook's Shop : and any one of 
' our fellow workmen that wanted to have any thing 
fetcht in,, would send him, and assist in his work and 
leach him, for a recompense for his trouble.? 

« Every day when the Boy from the Public-house 
came'for^he pewter pots, and to hear what Porter 
was wanted, he always brought the yesterday's iVewx- 
pafer, f The reading of the Paper we had been U8'4 
to take1)y turns ; but after Robert ,C2irnc\ |ie mostly 
read for us,... because his time was of least value." 

" He frequently met with words that he was 
unacquainted with : of this he often complain'd. 

* This date of his coming to Town has been added by 
Mr. Bloomfii^l^ hiiaself since the &nt edition. ' 

4- There was then, neither as a resource for the exigen-. 
cies of iinance, nor as a Principle of supposed Policy, that 
unhappy check which prevails now on the circulation of 
Newspaper fy and Other means of popular Information. i«. 



PREFACE. U 

I one day happen'd at a Book-stall to see a small- 
Dictionary, which had been very ill us'd. I bought 
it for him for 4d^ By the help of this he in little 
time could read and comprehend the long and beau*- 
tiful speeches of Burke, Fojc, ori North. 

"One Sunday, after an. whole day's strell in 
the coui^try, we by accident went into a. dissenting 
Meetingrhome in the Old Jewry ^ where a Gentlenuui 
was lecturing. This Man fill'd Robert' widi astonish- 
ment. The House was.amazingly crowded, with the 
most genteel people ; and though we were Ibrc'd to 
stand still in the aisle» . and were much pressed, yet 
Robert always quicken'd his steps to get into the . 
Town, oa a. Sunday evening soon enough tor attend 
this Leoture. 

•* The Preacher, lived somewhere at the West 
End of the Town... bis name was Fawcjet** His 
language/' says Mr, G. Bloom field,, ** was juft 
such aS: the Rambler is written in ; his Action like 
a person acting a Tragedy ; . his Discourse ratiooaJ, : 
and free from the Cant of Methodism." 

" Of him Robert learn'd to accent what- he* calPd 
hard words $ and otherwise improved himself; and 
gain'd the most enlarged notions of PaoviDENce^ 

" He went sometimes with mt to a Debating 
Sockiy f at Coachmaker^S'ball^ , but not often j and 

* AuthoTrOf a:]us^:«stee9i'd Pt>om on War. 
t .It is another of th^e ConstittttioBalRefinemeatoonihese^* • 
times to have fetter'd, and at to. every valuable purpofe»' 
rilenc'd, these Pebating Societies. They were, at least,- to 
say' the lowest of thezn, far better amuscn^euts than drun^- ->, 

' * B3 
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ft few times to Covent-garden Thedtre. These are 
all the opportunities he ever had to learn from Pub- 
lic' Speakers. As to Booksi he had to wade through 
two or three Folios :. an History of England^ Bri- 
tish Traveller^ and a Geography, But he always 
read -them as a task, or to oblige us" who, bought 
them. And as the^ came in sixpenny numbers 
Weekly, he had about as many hours to read as other 
boys spend in play." 

" I at that time/* proceeds his Brother, •* read 
the London Magazine ; and in that work about 
two sheets were set apart for a Review ... Robert 
seem'd always eager to read this Review. Here 
he could see what the Literary Men weire doing, 
and learn how to judge of the merits of the -Works 
that came oat. And I observed that he always 
look'd at the Foetus Comer. And one day he re- 
peated a Song which he compos'd to an old tune. 
1 'was much siirpris'd that a boy of sixteen* should 
make so smooth verses : so I.pt.-suaded him to try 
whether the Editor of our Paper would give them 
a place in Poet^s Corner. And he succeeded, and 
they were printed. And as I forget his other early 
productions, I fliall copy this.** 

kenness, gambling, or fighting. They were no uselets 
Schools to tome of bur very, celebrated Speakers at the Bar 
and in Parliament : and, what is of infinitely more import- 
ance, they contributed to the diffusion of Political Know- 
ledge and ^blic Sentiment. L. , 

*- He was probably 17; as appears on the statement 
from the Author himself. Sec N* to p. xvii. 
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THE MILK-MAID, 



OAT TBE FIRST OF MAT, 



1. 

Hail, May ! lovely May ! how rcpleni8h*d my pails ' 
The young Dawn overspreads the East 8treak*d with gold ! 

My dad heart beats time to the laugh of the Vales, 
And CoLXN*8 voice rings through the woods from the fold. 

n. 

The Wood to the Mountain submissively bends. 
Whose blue misty summits first glow with the smi ! 

See thence a gay train by the wild rill descends 
To join the glad sports :..... hsu-k ! the tumult's begun. 

111. 

Be cloudless, ye skies ! Be my polin but there. 

Not the dew-spangled bents on the wide level Dale, 

Nor Morning's first blush can more lovely appear 
Than his looks, since my wishes I could not conceaL 

IV. 

. Swift down the mad dance, while blest health prompts to move 
'We'll count joys to come, and exchange Vows of truth ; 
And haply, when Age cools the transports of Love, 
Decry, like good folks, the vain pleafures of youtli. 

No, no ; the reniembrance shall ever be dear ! 

At no time Love with InnocenIck ceases to charm : ^ 

, It AS transport in Youth ....and it smiles through the tear, 
When they feel, in their children, its -first soft alarm. 
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The Writer of this Preface doubts whether he 
has been successful in adding the last Stanza to this 
beautiful and simply expressive song. But he ima-^ 
' gin'd that some thought of this kind was in the 
mind of the Author : and he was willing to endea- 
vour to express it. The breast which has felt Love^ 
justly shrinks from the idea of its total extinction, 
as from annihilation itself. ' And there is even an 
high social and moral use in that order of Provi- 
dence which exalts Sensations into tender and be-^ 
nign Passions ; those Passions into habitual Affes- 
tions yet more tender ; and raises from those AfTec- 
.tioos Virtue* the most permanent, the most necessary 
and beneficent, and the most endearing ; thus ex- 
panding the sentiment into all the Chanties of 
domestic and social Life. 

** I remember," says Mrl G. Bloom fielp, con- 
dnuing his Narrative, ** a little piece which he 
called the Satior*s Return .•* in which he tried to 
describe the feelings of an honest 7<?r, who, after 
a lopg absence, saw his dear native Village first 
rising into view. This too obtain'd a place in the 
Poet's Corner." 

** And as he was so young," his Brother pro- 
ceeds, " it shews some Genius in him, and some 
Industry, to have acquired so much knowledge of , 
the use of words in so little time. Indeed at this 
time myself and my fellow workmen in the Garret 

« It is much to be wished that this may be discovered. L. 
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began to get instructioi^s from himi though not 
more than sixteen years old."* 

*' About this time there came a man to lodge 
at our Lodgings that was troubled with fits. Ro- 
BERT was so much hurt to 3ee this poor creature 
drawn into such frightful forms, and to hear his 
horrid screams, that I was forced to leave the 
Lodging. We went to Blue Hart-court^ Bell-alley^ 
In our new Garret we found a singular character, 
James Kay^ a native of Dundee, He was a. middle- 
aged man, of a gpod understanding, and yet a fu- 
rious dalvinijt. He had many Books, ... and some 
which he did not value : such as the Seasons, Pa- 
radise Xost, and some Novels. These Books he 
lent to Robert ; who spent all his leisure, hours in 
readmg the Seasons, which he was now capable, of 
reading. I never. heard him give so much praise 
to any "Book as to.that.** , 

** 1 think it was in the year 1784 that the Ques- ' 
tion came to be decided between the journevmen 
Shoemakers ; whether those who had learn'd without 
serving an Apprenticeship could follow the Tr^de.'* 

" The Man by whom Robert and I were em- * 
ploy'd, Mr. Chamberlayne, of Ckeapside^ tool^ an ' 

* What simple magnanimity and benevolence in this Re- 
mark. L.* " * ^- ' . • ' •-. 

^"TTiat is at journeymen : for there 'Wa$ no question that ' 
thej could not sa'Af asters on their §v/fi account. *rhat a per- * 
son may work as zjeumeywusn without h^vfing served an ap- • . 
prtntice8hip,had ab^dady been deteniuiied, T. 9 G. 3. Beach 
T. Tum^, 3urr. Mansl. ^449* A perton alto w9kO has not ^ 
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active part against the lawful Journeyman f and even 
went so far as to pay off every man that worked fpf 
him, that had joined their Clubs. This so exas- 
perated the men, that their acting Committee soon 
looked for unlawful men (as they called them) among 
Chamherlayne*s workmen." 

Th^y found out little Robert^ and threatened to . 
prosejdute Chamberlayne for employing him, and 
to prosecute his Brother, Mr. G. BloomfieUf for 
teaching him. Chamberlayne requested of the Bro- 
ther to go on and bring it to a Trial $ for that he 
would defend it ; and that neither George nor Robert 
should be hurt. 

In the mean time George was .much insulted for 
having refus'd to join upon this occasion those who 
calPd themselves, exclusively, the Lawful Crafts. 
Ge$rgef who says he was never fam'd for patience, 
(it is not indeed, so much as might be sometimes 
wish'd, very .often the lot^ of strong and acute 
minds to possess largely of this virtue,) took his 
pen^ and addressed a Letter to one of the most 
active of their Committee-men (a man oi very bad 
charadier). In this, after stating that he took Ro- 
bert at his Mother's request, he made free as well 

•ervcd an Apprenticeship may lie ^partntr^ Gontribudng mo- 
jMy, or advice and attention to the accounts and general 
coAcerns of the Trade, provided that he does not actually - 
ciercise the Tradcj^and that the acting partner has served. 
Vide ReyntU* v. CUeef M. 30 0. %. Burr. Mansf. ft. x Burn. • 
J.P.Appreat.§ xo. L. . 
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with the private character of this man as with the 
views of the Committee. " This,'* says Ge^rge^ 
*< was very foolish ; for it made things worse : but 
I feJt too mucli to refrain." 

What connects this episodical circumstance with 
the character of bur Author follows in his Brother's 
words. 

** Robert^ naturally fond of peace» and fearful 
for my personal safety, begg'd to be suffered to retire 
from the storm." 

" He came home ; and Mr. Austin kindly bade 
him take his house for his home till he could return 
to me. And here, with his mind glowing with the 
fine Descriptions of rural scenery which he found in 
Thomson's Seasons, he again retraced the very 
fields where first he began to think. Here, free fron^ 
the smoke,* the noise, the contention of the city, he 
imbibed that Love of rural Simplicity and rural 
Innocence, which fitted him, in a great degree, to 
be the writer of sucli a thing as the Farmer'*s BoyJ* 

^* Here he livM two months : ... at length, as 
the dispute in the trade still remained undecided, 
Wfr. DuDBHiDGB ofFer'd to take i^o^^r/ Apprentice, 
to secure him, at all events^ from any consequences 
of the Litigation." 

He was bound by Mr. Ingram^ of BeU-alky^ to, 
Mr. John X)udbnJge, His brotfaier George paid ^yq 

* But one word is altered in this^Dcfcription ; which re-* 
miAds one of the 

' OmHte mirari beatm 

^uJikm et9fu fitrepitinflqtte Eom«. JU 
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shillings for Robert^ by way of fornix as a premium. 
Dudbridge was their Landlord » -and a Freeman of 
the City of London. He acted most honourably, and 
took no advantage of the power which the Inden-. 
tures gave him. . Geqrge Bloomfield staid with Robert 
till he found, he could >york as expertly as his self. 

Mr. Georoe Bloomfield adds, " When I, left 
London he was turn'd of eighteen ;** and much of 
my happinessr since has arisen from a. constant cor- 
respondence which I have held with him." 

" After I^left him^ he studied Mu^ic, and was a 
good player on the VtoUn.** 

" But as my Brother Nat had married a WooU 
wtch woman^ it happen'd that Robert took a fancy 
to Mary-Anne Church, a homely joung woman 
of that town, whose Father is a boat-builder in the 
Government yard there. PJe married 1 2tb Dec. 

" Soon after he married^^ Robert told me, in a . 
Letter^ that * he had sold his. Fiddle and got a Wife.* 
Like most poor men, , he got a wife first,, and had 
to get household stuff afterward. It took him some 
years to get^out of ready furhished Lodgings. A^ 
length, by hard working. Sec. he.ac^uir'd a Bed-of 
his own, and hir'd the room up ojje'pair of .stairs 
at ij^t , Bfli'^iiey, Coiemfin-sjr/et., The Landlord 
kindly gave him leaye tp sit and work ia th^ ligH 
Carretf two pair of stairs higher.** 

^ ** This should seem to require correction byVetlMlgitltf 
Age forward according to the^j^tes abji^^ fUtipd C. In. 
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" In this Garret, amid six or seven other work- 
men, bis active mind employ^ ^ itself in composing 
the Farmer's Boy,^* 

** In 'my correspbndence I have seen several* 
poetical effusions of his ; all jf *them of a good mo- 
ral tendency ; but- which he very likely would think: 
do him little credit: on that account I have not 
prescrv'd them.'* 

" ROBERT IS a LaiSes Jhoemaier^ and works 
for Davie $, Lombard-street. He is of a ^lender 
make; of about 5 i^. 4 /. high ; very dark com- 
plexion. • . . His Mother, who is a very religigas 
member of the Church of England^ took all the 
pains she could in his in^pcy to make him pious : 
and as Us reason expanded, his loye of God and 
Man increas'd with it. I never knew his fellow for 
mildness of temper and Goodness of Disposition. 
Abd since I left him, universally is be prais'd by 
those who know him best, for the best of Husbands, 
an indulgent Father, ^nd quiet Neighbour. He is 
between thirty-three and four years old,* and has 
three children ;" two Daughters and a Son.+ 

Mr. George Bloo^ field concludes this clearf 
affectionate, and interesting Narrative, by -a very 
kind Address to the Writer of this Preface. But 
pleas'd as I am with the good opinion of a Mao 

* Corrected from the above Date. p. vi. to his pre^c^t 
Age, May 1800. C. I^ 

f Added from the information of Mr. R. Bloomfield. 
Hannaby\iO>Tii %$ Oct, 179X. Mary Anne, 6 Se^t, 1793. CbarUt^ 
IS Se/>t, 1798. 
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like him, I must not take praise to myself for not 
haying neglected or suppressed such a Work when 
it came into my hands. And I have no fiwther me- < 
jrit than that of seeing what it was impossible for an 
unprejudiced mind not to see^ and of doing what it 
was impossible not to do. 

But I join with him cordially in his prayer, " that , 

God, tb^ Giver of thoughty may, as mental light 
spreads, raise up many who will turn a listening ear, I 

and will not despisje 

** 7he shopi and simpk annals of the Poor.** 

Very few words will complete \yhat remains to be 
added. 

Struck with the Work, but not less struck with 
the remark, which is become a proverb, of the Ro« . 
man satirist, that ** U u not easy'* for those . who 
emerge to notice whose circumstances obscure the 
observation of their Merits,'^ I sent it to a Friend,f 
whom I knew to be above these prejudices: and 
who has deservM, and is deserving, well of the 
public, in ipany other instances, . by his attention to 
Literature and the elegant Arts. He tmmediately ex- 
pressed an high satisfaction in it ; and communicated — 
it to the Publishers. . They adopted it upon terras 
honorable to themselves, and satisfactory to the Au- 
thor, and to me in his behalf. They have published it 
in a manner which speaks abundantly for itself ; both 

• * Haud facile emergunt juoritm virtutiSus obttat 
J^ej angustd domu 
f This Fricrid, Thomas Hili, Esq. I hope will forgive 
my mentioning him without asking his consent. 
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• 

as to the typographical accuracy and beauty, and the 
good taste and execution of the Ornaments in Wood. 
My part has been this, and it has been a very 
pleasing one : to revise the MS. making occasion-, 
ally corrections with respect to Orthography, and 
sometimes in the grammatical construction. The 
corrections, in point of Grammar, reduce them- 
"^elves almost wholly to a circunistance of provincial 
vsage^ which even well educated persons iu Suffolk^ 
and Norfolk do not wholly avoid ; and which may 
be saidi as to general custom, to have become io 
these Counties almost an established Dialect .... • 
that of adopting the plural- for- the singular termina- 
tion of verbs, so as to exclude the s. But not a line 
is added or substantially altered through the whole 
poem. I have requested the MS. to be preserved 
fpr the satisfaction of thpse who may wish to be sa^^t 
iisfied OB this head* 

. The Preofs have gose through my hands * It 
has been printed slowly : because most carefully r 
as it deserv'd to be printed. 

1 have no doubt of its Reception with the Pub- 
lic : I have none of its going down to Posterity, 
with honor ; which is not always the Fate of Pro- 
ductions which are popular in their day. 

Thus much 1 know : . . . that the Author, with a 
spirit amiable at all times, and which would have 
been rever'd by Antiquity, seems far less inter- 
ested concerning any Fame or Advantage he may 
derive from it himself, than in the pleasure of- 
giving a printed Copy of it, as a tribute of duty 
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And afFectiOD) to his Mother ; in whose pleas,i;rey 
if k si(cceedS| his filial he^rt places the gratificatioQ 
of which it is most desirous. It is much to |bie a 
Poet, such as he wjU be fpund : ... it is more to be 
such a Man. 

CAPEL LQFFT, 

Troston, n. Burt^ SuppotKy 

12 Dec. 1799. 

»  

•* Elizabeth Manbt, the Mother of the Authjor ol^ 
thb Poem, wasuster to the wife pf Mr. William Austin. 
I )iad written to Mr. George Bloomfield to request the 
Jiame, before Marriage, of his Mother. This gain'd me an 
'^nswer, which I have great pleasure in adding. 

** The latf Mr. Austin'* ¥(i|e va9 a Manby (mj Mo- 
ther's S^t^r)^ And it n^y veem «trange that, iiji the Far- 
M9r'9 Bot, Giles no whi^re c^ hini Uftcie, b|^t J^oiUr* .... 

The treatment that xny Brqther^o^^/experieftp'd^^^'^ M^* 
Jfatttitt did not differ in any respect from the treatment tha^ 
all the Servant 9oyreiperienc*d who liVd with htm. Mr. 
j/iutinWM Father of fourteen Children by my Aunt (he nerer 
lK|d any o^f r Wife). He kft a decent pcoviiion for the £v€ 
ChiUren that 4ur^v*d him : so that if cou^ apt be e;pp^cte4 
he should have any thing to giye to poor Relations. And I 
don't see a possibility of making a di£[ereBce between Giles 
and the Boys that were not related to Mr. Austin: fpr he. 
treated aU his Servants exactly as he did his Sons. They all 
wotk'd hard; all iiv'd well 'Hie Duke ha^ not a better 
Man Tenant to him than the late Mr, Austin. I saw num- 
bers of the Husbandmen in tears, when he w^s buried. He 
was belev'd by all who knew him. But I imag^e Rolfert 
thought that when he was speaking of Benevolence that was 
Universal, he had no occasion to tnention the accidental cir- 
eutnstance of his being related to the Good Man of whom 
Itesung." 
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I HAVfi mentioned in the Preface ** Thb Sailor's 
Return/' from an itimation by Mr. 6. Bloobv- 
FiELD. From the Author himselfy Mr. Robbrt 
Bloom FIELD, I am obliged with what part he can 
recollect of this Soircy which I wsts' desirous to re- 
cover. It was written shortly after the Peacb with 
America and Frawcb. Probably some time in the 
5)^/w^. of 1784. The Author thinks the Title of 
it was " The Soldier's R^turw," and that it was 
occasion'd by the arrival of, some Regiments of Bri- 
tish Soldiers from remote parts of the Globe. 

He says, ** I have endeavour'd to' IMng it back 
10 my mind : but can only remember the following ; 
which is not the beginning nor the finish." 

Round Ltbia's south point, where from toils so late freed. 
Sweet Hope cheer 'd ray soul as we clear*d the rough scd} 
I strove midst the Tars to improve the ship's speed; 
. Nor thought 1 of aught* but ann^ and thek. 

* There is a little roughness which ttmler and leisure might 
have poli8h*d in the collision of thought and aught: and an 
high authority in poetic Diction, giving at the same time 
most honourable testimony to the surprising excellence of the 
Farmers Soy^ has objected to the sweetness which I have 
acsribedto the Ballad Composition of Mr. Bloomfield, think- 
ing this specimen not a proof, fint the Proof wa»-not con- 
fined by me to th'm spedmen^ though r tk^ught^ «nd' 'still 
think it, as the production of such early yeax%, aSnd wider stch 
imfavourable circumstances, very worthy of preservntioii.' 

I have since reason to think this collision is imputable to a 
conrection made by the Publisher of that Newspaper, in room 
of some word of the Author not now to be rccovcrU I^ 
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Here comes the dear Girl ! comes with kind arms extended 
To welcome me !«Jlmbs numb*d with age fain would move. 

My cheek feels the oiFspring of rapture warm blended. 
With answering drops '..-.this the meed of chaste Love ! 



Rouse the Fire- 



*K ^ V ^7^ V *1v 

r « 

I thiiOc every Reader. will be of opinion that it 
Is indeed desirable the whole Sodg, of which this 
is a Fragment^ should be recover'd. It will pro-; 
bably be found (according to the recollection of 
the Author^ either in the General Advertiser^ Ga- 
%ettere^ or Courant. From these specimens, and 
some I have since bad the pleasure to see in MS, 
Mr, Bloom FIELD appears fully to possess the simple 
yet elegant, pathetic, and animated flow of Compo- 
sition, the sweetness of Diction, Thought, and Num« 
bers^ which the Song or Ballad in their best cha- 
racter require. 

I now quote a little Fragment in blank verse from 
the same Letter : with a slight correction in a place 
or two where the distribution or mechanism of the 
lines was not exact. 

Subject. An Har*best Scene i descr thing Gleaners 
' returned from the Field, 



-Welcomb the Cot*s 



Warm walls !...«thrice welcome Resr, by toil endear*d ; 
Each hard bed softening, healing every care. 
Sleep on, ye gentle touls.... 
Unapprehensive of the midnight thief! 
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Or if bereft of all with pain acquir'd, / 

Your fall with theirs compared who sink from affluence, 

With hands unus^d to toil, and minds unus'd 

To bend, how little felt ! how soon ifepair'd ! 

The car of the Author seems as sweetly attun'd 
to verse without as With Rhime : though his less 
practice has given him proportionally less exactness. 
It reminds one of the simple, tender, and flow« 
ing melody of the blank verse of Rowe ; <st of some 
of the affecting passages in the Paradue Regained of 
Milton. 

Sweetness, pastoral Content, the innocent and be- 
nevolent heart, " with a little pleas* d^*^ breathe indeed 
through the Poems, and in the manners and conver- 
sation, of the Author of Thb Farmejc's Boy. 

When the Spirit of Christianity declares 
'* blessed are the meeky* every heart which considers 
what meekness is, feels the truth of that blessedness. 
It may smooth the way, and prevent impediments, 
which a different temper raises to temporal felicity : 
it certainly assures that Heaven which is within : 
land is a pledge and anticipation of the Heaven here- 
after. 

It is pleasing to t)iink on a remark of Mr. Geo« 
Bloomfield concernbg his Brother when h^ first 
went to London. *' I have him in my mind's eye ^ 
^* a little Boy ; not bigger th>in Boys generally are 
<< at twelve years old. When I met \i\m and his 
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« Mother at the Inn,* he strutted before us, dress'd 
" just as he came from keeping Sheep, Hogs, &c . . . 
" his shots' fiil'd full of stumps in the heels. He 
** looking about him, slipt up . . . his nails were un- 
*' us d to a flat pivement. I remember viewing him 
•' -as he sca'mper'd up . . . how small he was. Little 
•* thought^ that little fatherless Boy would be one 
^ day known and esteem'd by the most learned, the 
** most respeaed, the wisest and the best men of 
** the Kingdom." 

The brotherly overflowing of the heart in this pas- 
sage I felt when I r'ead the Letter (dated 27 Marc/j 
last), and catanot deny to others the pleasure pf feel- 
ing it. 

.And those who have shewn themselves the 
Friends of the Farms r*s Bov must excuse me if 
1 mention some of them whose lilieral and zeSlous 
attention hkd excited those feelings in the heart of 
his Brother, and have filPd his with sentiments of 
thahkfulnesis. The Duke of Grafton has every 
way shewn himself attentive to the Genius, the 
Worth, of Mr. Bloomfield. He hais essentially 
added tq his comforts. His R. H. the Duke of 
York, by Capt. Btjnbury, has made a liberal pre-) 
<eot, as ah acknowledgment of the - Pleasure: re- 
^iv'd from the perusal of his e^tcellent Poem. Thfs 
attention of his R» H. liberal and amiiable in itself, 
bas been the cause of like liberality in: others. It 

* In Bisbopsgatc-street. 
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suggested to Dr. Drake, and other Gentlemen at 
Hadleigh, the idea of a local subscription of a 
Guinea each in that Town and Neighbourhood. 
This has been carried into effect by himself and 
eleven other Friends, who may be said in this 'in- 
stance to sustain, in a manner, the honorable func- 
tion of a kind of] literary jury. The Names 
who have given this testimony of their high esteem 
to the character of Mr. Bloomfield, and of the 
pleasure they have received from the perusal of his 
poem, are 

Thomas StrERLocKE Gooch, Esq. 
Major Pocklington, 
Doctor Gibbons, M. D. 
The Rev. J. Plampidt, 
The Rev. T. Knott esford. 
The Rev. R. Pritchett, 
Abraham Reeve, Esq. . 
Geo. Archer, Esq. 
J. Mills, Esq. 
> Mrs. Trail, 
Mrs. Leake, 
Nathan. Drake, M. D. * 

1 have transcribed the names in the order Iii whjcii 
they were transmitted to me. With a farge pro- 
portion of those who have thus stood foi<h the 
Friends of Genius and Worth I have 'the pfeasure 
of being acquainted. It gives me much satisfaction 
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to mention this notice : welcome to the Author as 
a Gift ; and far '^lore so as a testimony of good 
opinion unexpectedly offered. Several instances of 
similar attention to the disproportion between the 
circumstances, of the Author and the excellence of 
his poetical Talents and moral <][ualities have spon* 
taneously manifested themselves from different quar- 
ters. Those, as the separate a,ct of individuals, 
J have not particularized otherwise than by this ge- 
neral acknowledgment ; though many such have been 
mentioned to me by the Author : This, as a col- 
lective act, I hope T may be allow'd the gratificati- 
on of thus noticing.' 

Sir Charles Bunburt has warmiy express^ 
his approbation of the Poem ; as not only excellent 
for a Farmer's Boy, but such a& would do honour 
to any person, whatever his education : and he also 
.has much contributed to mako it early and advan- 
tageously known. Mr. GftSBN of Ipswich has 
spoken of it as a charming composition : reflecting, 
in a very natural and vivid matiner, the series of 
interesting images, which touched the sensibility of a 
young, an artless, but a most inteliigent observer 
of Nature ; plac'd in a situation highly favourable 
to observafioq, thpu^. ip. fiia i^ot ofjten procbictivc 
oir it. Tfcat Originality iiv sucfc a, siiVj^ct is inva-? 
luabley ^d^tb^li tbi? PqWiai^SKStij hii^ (I boow 
few men so quaJi^ed to piigfi on such a point) 
throughout, original, ^nd Hter^ry (jharactera who 
have earnt to themselyes-rmuch of true Praise by 
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their own productions, Mr, Dyer and Dr. Drake 
of Had LEIGH, have given full and appropriate 
encomimn to the exceflence both in Plan and Exe- 
cution, of this admirable Rural Poem. My Friend 
Mr/ Black of Woolbridge^ ha^ notic'd it in a very 
pleasing and characteristic Letter addressed to me 
in verse. I believe I shall not be just to the Far- 
mer's Boy if I omit to notice that the Taste and 
Gemtis of Mrs. Opie, born to do honour to every 
department of the Y\nt Arts, have given her an 
high sentiment of its rf|crits*> And a Ladv at 
Bury, whom I wish I were permitted to* name,' 
has most truly characterize it by remarking, that 
^ the descriptions of Country scenes, occupations, 
^* custom^, and manj:ier8, are as natural as possible : 
" and that the justness, virtue, and tenderness of 
" the sentiments are to be equally admir'd." Were 
I to name all the Friends and Admirers of the 
Poem, and of the simple and amiable manners and 
character of the Author, I should' name, I believe, 
nearly every person in this Island .whom I respect, 
esteem, and admire. 

It would be highly gratifying to -me could I 
BOW transcribe those testimonies to which f have 
generally referr'd : ... .but I abstain here from this r 
and the rather, as I believe Mr. Dyer will proba- 
bly soon express, in a Publication of his own, his 

* It 19 highly pleasing to add that the Poetic Wreath has 
been given to the Fanner's Boy by The Muse of I^icaFistiD. 

C 2 
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sentiments on this Work; and as Dr. DrakCs I 
knowy has been so struck with it as to intend to 
appropriate to an investigation of its peculiar merit 
the concludiing part of an enlarg'd Edition of his 

XiITERARY Houa^.* 

The mention akeady made of the Farmer's 
Bov in the New London Review, and in the 
Monthly Miaftoii I have seen with pleasure. I 
rejoice in that Fame which is just to living Merits 
and waits not for the Toknb to present the tardy 
and then unvalued Wreath ; I rejoice in the sense 
expressed not only of his Geni'uSy but of his pure, 
benevolent, amiable Virtuei his affectionate Vene- 
ration to the Dejty, and his good Will to all.... 
Obscurity and Adversity have not broken : Fame 
and Prosperity, I am persuaded, will not corrupt 
him. 

I cannot deny myself the satisfaction of men- 
tioning that, after an absence of twelve years, the 
Author of the Farmer's Boy has revisited his iiatjve 
PIain$. That he has seen his Mother in health and 
spirits : seen her with a joy to both which even his 
own most expressive and padietic language would 
imperfectly describe . . . Seen ^ther near, affectionate, 
and belov'd Relatives : review'dy with the feelings 
of a truly poetic and benevolent mind, the haunts 
of his youth ; the Woods and Vales, the Cot, 

* This has bpen since excellently performed by him. See 
the ApriNDxz. _ 
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tlic Field and the Tree, which even recollected 
after so many years and at a distance, had awaken'd 
in' such a manner the energies of his Heart and 
Intellect, and had inspir'd strains which will never 
cease to be repeated with pleasure and admiration. 
That he ha^been received at Bury with an emuious 
desire of his society ; and certainly with the greatest 
reason* I rejoice that I at length have been made 
personally acquainted with him : that I have seen 
him here, and at his Mother's, and at Bury: that 
I have discours'd with him : that we have made oar 
rurd walks together : that I have heard him read 
some of those Poems which are not yet priated ; 
but which, when they shall be so, will support 
fully and extend the Fame he has acquired. Though 
I have spent occasionally, much of my life among 
persons worthy of Admiration and of Esteem, I can 
recollect few days so bteresting, and so valuable to 
me as these. 

C.L. 

TiosTON, 15 Mat, i8oa 

What I have said in prose, p xii of this Preface, 
is charmingly expressed in the language of the 
Musts by Mr. Collier, in his Miscellaneous Poems 
lately published 

O where on earth can he a pleasure find 
Whose heart th* cxtatic sweets of Love has known. 

When in the jarring chaos of his mind 
The gentle God no longer holds his throQe I . 



ON REVISITING THE PLACE OF 

MY NATIVITY. 



Though Winter's frowns had dampt the beaming eye. 
Through Twelve successive Summer's heav*d the sighi 
The unaccomplished wish was still the same ; 
Till May in new and sudden glories came ! 
My heart was rous'd; and Fancy on the wing^ 
Thus heard the language of enchanting Spring :r- 
* Come to thy native groveft and frtiitAiT filelAs \ 
^ Thou know'st the fragrance that the wild-flow'r yiddt 3 
' Inhale the breeze that bends thepurple bud* 
' And plays along the mar^^ of the Wood. 

* I've cloth'd them all ; the very Woods where thou 

* In infancy leam'd'st pruse fn»li rrery bough. 
< Would'st thou behold again the vernal day ? 

* My reign is short ;— ^his instant come away : • 

* Ere Philomel shall silent meet the morn ; 

' She hails the green, but not the rip'ning cbrn^ 
' Come, ere the pastures lose their yelloW flow'rs : 
' Come now, v^th heart as jocund as the hours.* 
. Wko could resist the ciU ?— that^ Giles had done* 
Nor heard the Krds, nor seen the rising Sub ; 
Had not Benevolence, with cheering ray. 
And Greatness stoopt, indulgent to di^ay 
Praise which does surely not to Giles belongs 
But to the objects that inspir'd his song. 
Immediate pleasure from those praiaet flow'd : 
Remoter bliss within his bosom glew'd ! 
Now tasted aU :^— for I have heard ^d seen 
The long-remember'd voice, the church, the green ;-« 
And oft by Friendship's gentle hand been led 
Where many an hospitable board was spread* 
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The»e would I name....but each and all can feci, 
Wliat the fuU heart would willingly reveal : 
Nor needs be told ; that at each season's birth, 
Still the eaamell'd, or the scorching earth 
Gave, as each mom or weary night would come, 
Ideal sweetness to my distant home : — 
Ideal now no more ; — for to my view 
Spring's promise rose, how admirably true ! 
The early chorus of the cheerful Grove, 
Gave point to Gratitude ; and fire to Love. 
O Memory ! shield me from the World's poor strife ; 
And give those scenes thine everlasting life ! 

ROB. BLOOMFIELD. 
LoNooK, Mat 30, 1800, 



I have the pleasure of adding a neat aod pleasing 
Epigram, in which, on its appearance in the 
Bury Post, I recognized the son of a deceased 
Friend, whose abilities were of no common rate, 
and whose Taste of elegant Literature and his 
Talents have been happily inherited. 

To Rohert Bloomfield^ Author of the Farmer's Boy, 

BLOOMFIELD I thy happy omen'd name 
Is earnest of thy future Fame- 
Sense, Feeling, Taste, this Sentence give, 
While Fields shall bloom thy verse shall live. 

I V.I^G. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Invocation, Kc. Seed lime. Harrowing. 
Morning walks. Milking. . Suffolk Cheese. 
Spring coming forth. Sheep fond of changing. 
Lambs at pl4^. The Butcher, Kc. 
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O COME, blast spirit ! whatsoe'er thou art, * 
Thou rushing warmth that Kover'st rbuod my 

heart, 
Sweet ianiate, hail! thou source of sterling joy,. 
That pover^ itself cannot AeaOoy, 
B»thoumy Muse; and faittifiil still to me, ■.■\ 
BetFMe-the pa^s of wild obscurity. , > 

No deedsctf armsoiy humblelinesrehearM ;.. i 
No Alpine wonders thunder through my verse. 
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tn^iocation., .. simple chaiacter of Gikk ▼. 9; 






Tbe roaring cataract, the snow-topt hill, 
Inspiring awe, till breath itself stands still : 
Nature's sublimer scenes ne'er charm'd mine 

eyes. 
Nor Science led me through the boundless skies ; 
From meaner objects far my raptures flow : 
O point these raptures ! bid my bosom glow ! 
And lead my soul to ecartacies of praise 
For all the blessings of my infant days ! 
Bear me through regions where gay Fancy dwells; 
But mould to Truth's fsiir form what Memory 
tells. 
Gvc, trifling incidents, and grace my song, 
That to the humblest menial belong : 
To him whose drudgery unheeded goes> 
ijis joys unreckon'd as his cares or woes ; 
Though joys and cares in every path are sown. 
And youthful minds have feelings of their own, 
Quick springing sorrows, transient as the dew. 
Delights from trifles, trifles ever new. 
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V. %7. . £astoii in Suflblk, and its neighbourhood, the Scene* 

■' — I  II I , I I ' n I II 11.  — 'I n' I I ■— ^ 

'Twas thus ^vith Giles, meek, fatherless, and 

poor : 
Labour his portion, but he felt no more ; 
No stripes, no tyranny bis steps pursued ; 
His life w,as Constant, chearfol, servitude : 
Strange to the world, he wore a bashful look, ' 
The fields his study. Nature was his book ; 
And, as revolving Seasons changed the scene ^ 
From heat to cold, tempestuous to serene. 
Though evisry change still varied his employ, 
Yet each new duty brought its share of joy » '. 
Where noble Grafton spreads his ridh 
domains, 
Round Emtofis watered vale, and sloping plains, 

Where woods and groves in solemn grandeur rise, 

» 

Where the kite brooding unmolested flies; 
The woodcock and the painted pheasant race, 
. And sculking foxes, destin'd for the chace }r 
There Giles, untaught and unrepining, strayed' 
Thro* every copse, and grove, and winding glade; 
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ficBsvokiit duricterof CUaS Master.. ..^riag b^as. ▼. 45. 

I.I 1.1 '■■ — .^1,,. i-..^ - -^ - , - = 

There his fir^ thoughts to Nature^s charms iii- 

clin*d, 
That stamps de\rotfon on th' inqanring mind. 
A Uttle farm hi» generous Master tiird, - 
Who with peculmr grace his station fiU'd ; 
By deeds of hospitalitj endear'd , 
Serv'd from:afliectionv tot his worth pevfer^d; 
Adiappj Ofisprmg blest his plenteouS' board, 
His fields wete fruitftil, and his bams weli 

stor'd, 
And fourscore ewes be f<^j a sturdy team, 
And lawing Kina that graz'd beside the stream : 
Unceasing industry he kept in view ; 
And: never lacked- a jdb tot Giles to do. 

Flei> now the sudlen mmrimir^ of the North, 
The splendid raiment of tU^SnttBTO peepl^ fdrtfa'; 
HeF universal gi^etiy and the dear sky. 
Delight still moretand motte the g^ng eye; 
Wide o'er the field, iw rising moisture str^iig^ 
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V. 6 J. Giles gpcB out to plow* 

   111 I  ———1— II III mmmm^mmmmmtmtm^ 

The mellowed soil ; imbibing fairer hues 

Or sweets from frequent show'rs and evening 

dews ; 
That siunmon- from its shed the -8li;MaQb*ring 

ploughs, 
Whilehealth impregnateseyerjbreeze tbatblow^. ' 
No wheels support the diving pointed shave ; 
No groaning ox is doomM to labour there ; 
No helpmates teacb the docile steed bis road ; 
(Alike unknown the plow^boy and the goad;) 
But^ unassisted throqgh each toilsome da^j ^ 
With smiling brow the Plowman cleaves bis way> 
Draws hi| fresh parallels, and widening still> 
Treads slow th& heavy dale^ or climbs the bilk 
Strong on the wing his busy followers play , 
Where writhing earth<*worjna meet th- unwell- 
come day; 
Till all is changM, and hill and level down 
Assume a livery of sober brown ; 
Again distucbM,whenGiisawithwearyingstrides, 
From ridge to ridgie the p anil c rom bariyw guideij 
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Harrowing... .Giles and his Horses rest. ▼. ^z. 

  , , , 

His heels deep sinking every step he goes. 
Till dirt adhesive loads his clouted shoes. 
Welcome green headland ! firm beneath his feet; 
Welcome the friendly bank^s refreshing seat; 
There, warm with toil, his panting horses browse 
Their sheltVing canopy of pendant boughs; 
Till rest, delicious, chase each transient pain, 
And new-born vigour swell in every vein. 
Till every clod and deep-drawn furrow spreads 
Hour after hour, and day to day succeeds 
To crumbling niould ; a level surface clear. 
And strewM with corn to crown the rising year; 
And o'er the whole Giles once transverse s^ain, 
In earth's moist bosom buries up the grain. 
The work is done : no more to man is given ; 
The grateful farmer trusts th^ rest to Heaven. 
Yet oft with anxious heart he looks around. 
And marks the first green blade that breaks the 

ground; 
In fancy sees his trembling oats uprun, 
His tufted barley yeUow with the sun; 



Sees clouds propitious shed their timely store^ 
And all hi^arvest guther'd round his door. 
But still unsafe the big swoln grain below, 
A fav'rite morsel with the Rook and Crow ; 
From field to field the flock increasing goes; 
To level crops most formidable foee : 
Their danger well the wary plunderers knon^. 
And place a watch on some conspicuous bough; 
Yet oft the skulkipg guiiner by surprise 
Will scatter death amongst them as they rise. 
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Wood Scenery. v. iif 

Thcise, hung in triumph round the spacious 

field, % 

At best will but a short-liv'd terror yield : 

Nor guards of property ; (not penallaw, 

But harmless riflemen of rags and straw) j- 

Familiarized to these, they boldly rove, 

Nor heed such centinels that neveY" move. 

Let then your birds lie prostrate on the earth, 

In dying posture, and widi wings stretcht forth ; 

Shift them tt eve or tnorti from place to place, 

And Death shall terrify the pilfering race ; 

In the mid air, while circling round and round. 

They call their lifeless comrade from the greund; 

With quiok^mng wing, and notei; of Jodd akrm, 

Warn the whdte flock to shun th* impending 

bftrai* 

This ta^ bad Giles^ in fields remote from 

hdime: 

Oft has he wish'd the^osy morn to come. 

Yet nerer fam'd was he nor foremost found 
To break the seal of sleep ; his sleep was sound: 
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V. 135. Variovs Birdi....Thcir song and am)earan€e. 
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But when at day-break summonM from his bed, 
Light as the lark that caroPd o^er his head, 
His sandy way deep-worn by hasty showers, 
Cer-archM with oaks that form'd fantastic bow'r^s 
Waving aloft their towVing branches proud, 
In borrowed tinges from the eastern cloud, 
(Whence inspiration, pure as ever flowed, 
And genuine transport in his bosom glow'd) 
His own shrill matin joined the various notes 
Of Nature^s music, from a thousand throats : 
The Blackbird strove with emulation sweet. 
And Echo answerM from her close retreat ; 
The sporting White-throat on some twig's end 

borne, 
PourM hymns to Freedom and the rising Morn ; 
Stopt in her song perchance the starting Thrush 
Shook a white shower from the blackthorn bush, 
Where dew-drops thick as early blossoms hung, 
^nd trembled as the minstrel sweetly sung. 
Across his path, in either grove to hide. 
The timid rabbit scouted by his side \ 
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BringiDg in of Cows to be milked. v. 153. 



Or bold cock-pbeasant stalk'd along tbe road, 
Wbose gold and purple tints alternate glowM. 

But groves no farther fenc'd the devious way \ 
A wide-extended heath before him lay, 
Where on the grass the stagnant shower had run , 
And shone a mirror to tbe rising sun, 
(Thus doubly seen) lighting a distant wood. 
Giving new life to each expanding bud ; 
Efiacing quick tbe dew^ foot-marks found, 
Where prowling Reynard trod his nightly rouqd; 
To shun whose thefts 'twas Giles's evening care, 
His feathered victims to suspend in air, 
High on the bough that nodded o'er his head. 
And thus each morn to strew the field with dead. 

His simple errand' done, he homeward hies ; 
Another instantly its place supplies. 
The clattering Dairy-Maid immers'd in steam. 
Singing and scrubbing midst her milk and cream. 
Bawls out, " Go fetch the cows:,,.^^ he hears no 

more ; 
For pigs, and ducks, and turkies, throng the door. 
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▼. 171. • Order of the Cows retuming. 

And sitting hens, for constant war prepar'd ; 
A concert strange to that which late he heard. 
Straight^ to the meadow then he whistling goes ; 
With well-known halloo calls his lazy Cows : 
Down the rich pasture heedlessly they graze, 
Or hear the summon with an idle gaze ; 
For well they know the cow-yard yields no more. 
Its tempting fragrance, nor its wintry store. 
Reluctance marks their steps, sedate and slow ; 
The right of conquest all the law they know : 
Subordinate they one by one succeed ? 
And one among them always takes the lead, 
Is ever foremost, wherescfe'er they stray ; 
Allow'd precedence, undisputed sway ; 
With jealous pride her station is maintain'd, 
For many a broil that post of honour gain'd. 
At home, the yard affords a grateful scene ; 
For Spring makes e'en a miry cow-yard clean. 
Thence from its chalky bed behold convey'd 
The rich manure that drenching Winter made. 
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Milking. v. X89. 



Which, pilM near home, grows green with many 

a weed, 
A promis'd nutriment for Autumn's seed. 
Forth comes the Maid, and like the morning 

smiles-; 
The mistress too, and foUow'd close by Giles. 
A friendly tripod forms their humble seat. 
With pails bright scour'd, and delicately sweet. 
Where shadowing elms obstruct the morning ray. 
Begins their work, begins their simple lay ; 
The full-charg'd udder yields its willing streams. 
While Mary sings some lover's amorous dreams. 
And crouching Giles beneath a neighbouring tree 
Tugs o'er his pail, and chants with equal glee; 
Whose hat with tattef'd brim, of nap so bare. 
From the cow's side purloins a coat of hair, 
A mottled ensign of his harmless trade. 
An unambitious, peaceable cockade. 
As unambitious too that cheerful aid 
The mistress yields beside her rosy Maid ; 
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V. ^07. The Dairy. 
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With joy she views her plenteous reeking store. 
And bears a brimme( to the dairy door ; 
Her cows dismiss'd, the. luscious mead to roam. 
Till Eve again recall them loaded home. 
And now the Dairy claims her choicest eare, 
And half her household find employment there : 
Slow rolls the churn, its load of clogging cream 
At once foi'egoes its quality and name ; 
From knotty particles first floatijQg wide 
Congealing butter's dash'd from side to side ; 
Streams of new milk thro' flowing coolers stray, 
And snow-white curd abounds, and wholesome 

whey. 
Due north th' unglazed windows, cold and clear, 
For warmijpg sunbeams are unwelcome here. 
Brisk goes the work beneath each busy hand, - 
And Giles must trudge, whoever gives command^ 
A Gibeonitey that serves themiiU by turns : 
He drains the pumpi from him. the £a^ot 

burns 5 
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Suffolk Cheese. Y. aij. 
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From him the noisy hogs demand their food ; 
While at his heels run many a chirping brood, 
Or dowrl his path in expectation stand. 
With equal claims upon his strewing hand. 
Thus wastes the morn, till each with pleasure sees 
The bustle o'er, and press'd the new-made cheese. 
Unrivalled stands thy country Cheese, O 

Giles! • , 

Whose very name alone engenders smiles ; 
Whose fame abroad by every tongue is spoke. 
The well-known butt of many a flinty joke. 
That pass like current coin the nation through ; 
And, ah ! experience proves the satire true. 
Provision'^ grave, thou ever craving mart. 
Dependant, huge Metropolis ! where Art 
Her poring thousands stows in breathless rooms. 
Midst poisonous smokes and steams, and rattling 

looms; 
Where Grandeur reveb in unbounded stores : 
Restraint, a slighted stranger at their doors ! 
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V. 243. Suffolk Cheese. 
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Thou, like a whirlpool,' drain'st the couatrtes 

. round. 
Till London market, London' price^ resound 

. Through every to^vm, round every passing lead, 
And dairy produt^ throngs the eastern road : 
Deliciouil. veal, aiid butter, every hour, 

* From Essex lowlands, and the bauks of Stour ; 
And. further £aar, ivbei*e numeroius betds repo%, 
From Orwell's brink, from Warixny, or Onse, 
Hence Suffolk dairy *<wives run raad for cream, 
AnidlejELve tbedr milk with notiaii)g but its name; 
Its name demiou' and^Feproacb pursue. 
And strangers tell of ** three times skimm'd,sky- 

blue." 
To cheese canve^tcd, what can be its boasC r '. 
What, but the common virtues of a posit! 
If drought o'ertake it faster than the fcnif^j 
Most fair it bids for stnbhom length of life, 
And, like the oaken shelf whei3eou/*tis laid. 
Mocks the weak efforts of the beri)diu(g bludt^; 
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The Procession of Spring. v. a6i. 
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Or in the hog-trough rests in perfect spite, . 
Too big to swallow, and too hard to bite. 
Inglorious victory I . Ye Cheshire meads^ 
Or Severn^s flowVy dales, M-here Plenty treads, 
Was your rich milk to suffer wrongs like these, 
Farewell your pride ! farewell renowned cheese ! 
The skiqimer dread, whose I'avages alone 
Thus ttirn the mead's sweet nectar into stone. 

Neglected now the early daisj/ lies : 
Nor thou, pale primrose y bloom'st the only pri^se j 
Advancing Spring profusely spreiuls abroad 
FlowVs of all hues, with sweetest fragrance 
stor'd ; - . 

Where'er she treads, Love gladdens every plain, 
Delight on tiptoe bears her lucid train ; 
Sweet Hope with conscious brow before her 

flies, 
Anticipating wealth from Summer skies ; 
All Nature feels her retaoyating sway ? 
The sheep-fed pasture, and the meadow gay ; 
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V. 279. . Sheep«.MRange of Pasture. ) 

1 

And trees, and shrubs, no longer budding seen. 1 

Display the new-grown branch of lighter green ; 
On airy downs the Shepherd idling lies, 
And sees t^-morrow in the marbled skies* 
Here then, my soul, thy darling theme pursue. 
For every day ,was Giles a shepherd too. 
Small was his charge : no wilds had they to 

roam; 
Eut bright enclosures circling round their home. 
Nor yellow-blossomM furze, nor stubborn thorn. 
The heath's rough produce, had their fleeces 

torn-: 
Yet ever'roving, ever seeking thee, 
Enchanting spirit, dear Variety ! 
O happy tenants, prisoners of a day ! 
ReleasM to ease, to pleasure, and to play; 
Indulg'd through every field by turns to range, 
And taste them all in one continual change. 
' For though luxuriant their grazy food, 

Sbeeplong confin'd but loathe the present good; 

D 2 
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Hedges in bloom. ..Xsmbs at play... .Pasture Scenery. ▼. 297. 
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Bleating around the homeward gate they meet, 

And starve, >end pine, with plenty at their feet. 

Loos'd jfrom the winding lanf^, a joyful throng, 
. See, o'er yon pasture hoV they, pour along ! 

Giles round their boundaries take liis usual sttoU; 

Sees eyery pass secur'd, and fences %vhole; 

High fences, proud to eharnai the gating eye. 

Where many a nestling first essays to fly ; 

Where blows the woodbine, feintly streak'd ^ith 
red. 

And rests on every bough its tender head ; 

Round the young ash its twining braiichesmeet, 
" Or crown the hawthorn with its odours sweet. 
Say, ye that know, ye y^Fbo have ftlt and seen, 

Springes morning smiles, and soul-enliv'ning 
. green, 

Say, did you give the thrilling transport way i 

Did your eye brighten, when young Lambs at 

Leap'd o^«r your path with animated pride. 
Or jgazM in merry clusters by your side ? • 
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▼. 315* 



Lambs st play. 



Ye who can smile, to ivisdom no disgrace, 
At the arch meaning of a Kitten's face ;/ 
If spotless innocence, and infant mirth. 
Excites to praise, or gives reflection birth ; 
In shades like these pursue your fav'rite joy, 
-Midst Nature's revels, sports that never cloy 

A few begin a short but vigorous race, 
And Indol^ce abashed soon flies the place ; 
Thus challenged forth, see thither one by one, 
From every side assembling playmates run ; 
A thousand wily antics, mark their stay,. 
A stertingcrowd, impatient of dday. 

Like the fond dove from feaiiul prison freed, 

 • 

Each seems to say, ** Come let us try our * 

speed; ' ' ' 

Away they scour, impetup^s, ardent,' strong/ 
The green turf trembling as they bdutid along ; 
Adown the slope, then up the hillock climb, ^ 
Where every molehill is a bed of thyme j 
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Contrast of their near appi^oaching fate. v. 333« 



There panting stopj yet "scarcely can refrain ; 
A bird, a leaf, will set tbem off again : 

Or, if a gale with strength unusual blow, . 

> 

Scattering the wild-briar roses into snowi 

Their little limbs increasing efforts try. 

Like the torn flower the fair assemblage fly. ' 

Ah, iuHen rose! sad, emblem of their doom ; 

Frail as thyself, they perish while they bloom ! 

Though unoffending Innocence may plead. 

Though frantic Ewes may mourn the savage deed, 

' ybeir shepherd comes, a messenger of blood,- 

And drives them bles^ting from their sports $iod 

food, 

C^re loads his brow, and pity wrings his heart, 

V6r loy ^he murd'ring Butcher with lus cart 

Demands the firstlings of his €ock to die, , ~ 

And makies a sport of life and liberty ! ^ 

Tlis^ay companions Giles beholds no more ; . 

CIosM are their eyes, their fleeecos drencb'd in 
gore J 
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Conclueion of the first Book. 



Nor can compassion with her softest notes, 
Withhold the knife that plunges through their 
throats. 
Down, indignation ! hence, ideas foul ! 
Away the shocking image from my soul ! 
Let kindlier visitants attend my way, 
Beneath, approaching Summer^ s fervid ray ; 
Nor thankless glooms obtrude, nor cares annoy 
Whilst the sweet theme is universal Joy, 
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ARGUMENT. 

T'wnipsoaiing. Wheat ripening. Sparrows, 
Insects. The sky-lark. Reaping, t£c. Hat' 
vest-field. Dairy viaid, tCc. Labours of 
the bam. The Gander. Night; a thun- 
storni. Harvest-home. Beflections, Kc. 
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The Fakmek's life displays in every part 
• A moral lesson to the sensual heart. 

Though in the lap of Plenty, thoughtful still, 
« He looks beyond the present good or iit ; 

Nor estimates al6Be one blessing's worth, 

From chai^efut seasons, or capricious earth ; 

But. views the future with the present hours, 

And looks for failures as he looks for shflw'rs ; 

For casual as for certain Vvant prepares, . . 

And round bis yard the reeking hayrack rears ; 
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Prorident turn of the Farmer's mind. v. ix. 



Or clover, blossom'd lovely to the sight, 

His team's rich store through many a ivint'ry 

night. 
What tho'.abundance round his dwelling spreads, 
Though ever moist his self-improving meads 
Supply his dairy with a copious fldod, 
• And seem to* promise unexhausted food ; 
. That promise fails, when buried deep in snow, 
And vegetative juices cease to flow. 
For this, his plough turns up the destinM lands, 
Whence stormy Winter draws his full demands ; 
For this, the seed, minutely small, he sows, 
Whence, sound and sweet, the hardy turnip 

growsL 
But how unhke to Aprii-'s closing days ! . « 

High climbs the Sun, and darts his powVful rays ; 
Whitens the fresh-drawn mould, and |derceb 

through 
Tbd«im|b'rouscIods tliattuml>le roundt^plongb. 
O'er heavep^ bright ii2ur6 hence wMk j^ul eyes 
The Fanner .p^% dark clouds assembling f }s^ y * 
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V. 29. Showers goftening the soil. 
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Borne o'er his fields a heavy torrent falls. 
And strikes Jthe earth in hasty driving squajls. 
" Right welcome down^ ye precious dropSf^ be 

cries ; 
But soon, too soon, the partial blessing flies, . 
" Boy y bring thy harrows j try how deep the rain 
Has fore'* d its way.^^ He comes, ^ but <;oines ia 

vain ; 
Dry dust beneath the bubbling surface lurks, 
And mocks his pain the jmore, the more he works ; 
Still midst huge dods he plunges on forlorn, 
That laugh his harrows and the shower to scorn,. 
E'en thus the living clod, the stubborn fool, 
Resists the stormy leqtures of the sdhool, 
Till tried with gentler means, th^ dunce to please, 

r ' . ' .'11 

His head imbibes right reason by degrees j 
As when from eve till morniug^s wakeful hour, . 
Light, constant rain, evinces secret pow'r. 
And ere the day,re3ume its woynted smiles. . 
Presents a cheerful easy task for Giles. 
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Green Com .... Sparrowi. • v. 47. 



Down with a touch the tnellow'd soil is laid, 
And yon tall crop next claims his tinfely aid ; 
Thither well pleas'd he hies, assured to find 
Wild trackless haunts, and objects to his mind. 
Shot up from broad rank blades that droop 
beBw, 
The nodding Wheat-^ar forms a graceful bow, 
With milky kernels starting full, weighM down. 
Ere yet the sun hath ting'd its head with brown ; 
Whilst thousands in a flock, for ever gay^ 

* *  

Loud chirping sparrorvs welcome oli the day, 
.And from the mazes of the leafy thorn 
Drop one by one upon the bending corn^ 

__ - /, t t * • • - t * '. • 

Giles wim a pole assails their close retrbats,^ 
And round tne grass-grown aewy border beats, 
On either side completely overspread, 
Here branches berid, there corn o*ertops bis 
head. 



Green covert, haul for through the varymg year 
No hours s6 sweet', no scene to him so dear.' 
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Here JViscforn^sphAnd eye delighted sees 
His frequent intervals of lonely ease. 
And with one ray his infant 'soul inspires^ ' , 
Just kindling there her never-dying fires. 
Whence solitude derives peculiar charms, 
And heaven-directed thought his bosom-^warms. 
' Just .whfere the parting bough*s light shadovrs 
play. 
Scarce in the shade, nor in th0 scorching day, 
Stretqh'd on the turf he lie^, a peopled bed, 
\yhere swarming insects creep around his head. 
The small dust-eolouirM beefle climbs with pain 
O'er the smooth plantain4e^, a spacious plain f 
Thence higher still, by countless steps conveyM, * 
He gains the svnsiiait of a shiv'ring blade. 
And flirts his fifany wings^ aitd looks around, 
Exulting in his distance from the grouhd. 
. The tender speckled both here dancing seeh^ ' 
The vaulting gtasshdppeir of gloasy grcenj *^ 
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And all prolifie iSWmmer's sporting train. 
Their Utile lives by ifviotis pow'rs sufl|ain. 
But what can uaaasisted risioii dof 
Wbat^ but recoil wheare most it would pursue ; ^ 
His patient ga^e but finish with a sigh. 
When Music waJklng speaks the siy4ari sigh ! 
Just starting from the corn she cheerljr ^ngs. 
And trusts with conscious pride her downy flings ; 
Still louder br«a|hes, and in the &ce of day 
Mounts up^ and f^s on Gtles to mark her 
way,. * , 

Close to bis ey^ bis bat he ini^WQt bends. 
And fornis a. fi?i^i)dly Icjleacope^ thst Jends^ ^ 
J^it aid enough tp 4uU die glaring lights 
And placie the wmd-tibgbifd befeire hiH sighu 
Yet oft bw^ath ai^oudshersweeifi .along. 
Lost for jn whiie, yet paxm ber varied song : 
He views tb^ Apet, md m tfafe olbud moves by,' 
Again sb^ streicfaea up the dote fafaie sky : 
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Her form, her motion , undistinguished quite, 
Save when s]i|^vheels direct from shade to light ! 
The fluttering songstress a mere speck became, 
Like fancy's floating bubbles in a dre^m ; 
H6 sees her yet, but yielding to repose. 
Unwittingly his jaded eydids close* 
Delicious sleep! From sleep who cbuld forbear, 
With no more guilt than Giks^ and no more care ? 
Peace o'er his slumbeiis. waves- her'guardian wiiigr 
Nor Consciefte once disturbs him with a sting ; 
He walLifcs refresb'd from every trivial pain, 
And takes Ms pole, and bihishes roand again. 
Its dark-gree&hiie, itasidclter tsotsall fail, 
A&d rifpening Harvest rustles itx the gale. 
A glorious sight, if glory dwells befow, 
Wber^ Heave»'s muaifi^en^e makes aBtheAoir^ 
O'er evMy field aodgtOdeii {]vo«|f#el Ibimd^ 
That glads thePloi^hnaatfsJSuttday s^uiog's 
found. 
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Plcanire from the views of Nature. v. 119, 
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When on some eminence he takes bis stand. 
To judge the smiling produce of ^ land. 
Here Vanity slinks back; her head ta hide : 
What is there here to flatter human pride ? * 
The tow'ring fabric^: or the dome's loud roar, J 
And stedfast columns, may astonish more, 
Where the charm'd gazer long delighted stays. 
Yet tracM but to the architect the praise ; 
Whilst here, the veriest clown that treads the 

so4, 
Without one scruple gives the praise to God ; 
And twofold joys possess his raptured mind, 
From gratitude and admiration joinM. • 

Here, midst * the boldest triumphs of htt 

worth, ^ . 

Nature hersrffi invito the rie apers fottfej 
Dar^s the keen sick!e from its twelvembnth*s restr, 
And give^ that ardour which in every breast 
From infency taage alike appears. 
When the fir«t sbeaf its plumy top uprears. 
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No rake takes here what Heaven to all bestows 
Children of yant, for you the bounty flows ! 
And every cottage from the plenteous store 
Rec^'fe^es a burden nightly at its door. 
Hark ! where the sweeping scythe now rips 
along. . , 

Each sturdy mower emulous and strong ; 
Whose writhing^orm meridian heat defies, 
Bonds o'er his work, and every sinew tries ; 
Prostrates the waving treal&ure at his feet, . 
But spares the rising clover, short and sweet. 
Come, Health! come, JoUUy ! light-footed, 

come; 
Here hold your revels, and make this your hpme.. 
Each heart awaits and bails you as its own ; 
Each moisten'd brow, that scorns to wear a frown : 
Th'unpeopled dwelling mourns its tenants stray 'd ; 
E'en the domestic laughing dairy maid 
Hies to the fi£Ld^ the general toil to share 
Meanwhile the Fai^mek quits his elbow-chair, 
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The joy of tfec Farmer. v.x^jk 

»i— — — — — I^M^—i *i I  • I . 1 — I— — — M— Ml— ^ I  

His cool brick-floor, his pitcher, and his ease. 
And braves the sultry beams, and gliully sees 
.His gates thrown open, and his team abroad, . 
The ready group attendant on his word, • 
To turn the swarth, the quivering load to rear, 
Or ply the busy rake, the land to clear. 
Summer's light garb itself now cumb'rous 

grown, ^ 

Each his thin dbnblet in the shade throws down ; 
Where oft the Mastiff sctilks mih half-shut 

eye, . / 

And rouses at the stranger passing l^y ; 
Whilst unrestrain'd the social converse flows. 
And every "breast Lovers powerful impulse knows^ 
And rival wits with more than rustic grace, 
Confess' the presence of a pretty face. 

For, lo ! encircled there^ the lovely Maid, 
In youth's own bloom and native smiles arrayM; 
Her hat awry, divested of her gown, 
Her creaking stays of leather, stout and brown ] . .• 
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^•ifS- . The Oowstry MM, 

Invidious barrier! -why art thou so high, 
When the dight<:overitig' of her neck slips by, 
There half reveal iisg to the eager sight 
Her full, ripe"^ bosom, exquisitely white? 
In many a local tale of harmless mirth. 
And many a jest of momentary birth. 
She bears a part, and as she stops to speak. 
Strokes back the rtoglets from her gloiving 
cheek, ' 

Now noon gone by, and four declining hburs, 
The w^ary Un(ibs relax their boasted pow'rs ; 
Thirst rages strong, the fainting spirits fail. 
And ask the sovVeign cordial, home-brewM ale : 
Beneath some shcU'ring heap of yellow cora 
Rests the hoop'd keg, and friendly cooling horn, 
That mocks alike the goblet^s brittle frame> 
Us costlier potions, and its noUer name. 
To Mary first the brimming draught is given^ 
By toil made wel.eojae as the dewsof heafven^ 
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And never lip that press'd its homely edge 
Had kinder blessings or a heartier pledge. 

0£ wholesome viands here a banquet smiles, 
A comriion^ cheer for all ;. . ,e'en humble Giles, 
Who joys his trivial services to yield 
Amidst the fragrance of the open field ; 
<3ft doom'ti in suffocating heat to bear 
The cobweb'd barn's impure and dusty air ; 
To ride in murky state the panting steed, 
DestinM aloft th' unloaded grain to tread, ^ 
Where, in his path as heaps on heaps are thrown, 
He rears, and plunges the loose mountain 

down : 
Laborious task ! with what delight wh^n done 
Both horse and rider greet th' unclouded sun. 

Yet by th' unclouded sun are hourly bred 
The bold assailants that surround thine head. 
Poor patient Ball I and with insulting wing 
Hoar in thine ears, and dart the piercing sting :• 






SUMMER. 3» 



V. 209. Dockinj^ of horses condemned. 

 111 I III T . . . 1 . — ^1— — ^— B^M* 

 I I l.i»« M II I » I I I I I I I T-fc I  I I  

s 

In thy behalf the crest- wavM boughs avail 
More than thy short-clipt remnant of a tail^ 
A moving mockery, a useless name, 
A lining proof oi cruelty «nd shame. 
Shame to the man, ivhatever fame he bore, 
Who took from thee what man can ne'er restore, _ 
Thy weapon of defence, thy chiefest good. 
When swarming flies contending suck thy blood. 
Nor thine alone the sufTring, thine the care. 
The fretful Ewe beipoans an equal share ; 
Tormented into sores, her head she hides. 
Or angry brushes from her new-shorn sides, 
Pen*d in the yard, e'en now at closing day 
Unruly Cows with marked impatience stay. 
And vainly striving to escape their foes. 
The pail kick down ; a piteous current flows. 

Is't not enough that plagues like these 
. molest? 
Must still another foe annoy their rest ? 
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He comesy the pest and terror of the jrard, * 
His fulUfledg'd progeny's imperious guard ; 
TheGANb£B.^...^teful, insolent, and bold, 
At the colt'6 fbotlock takes his daring hold ; 
There, serpentJike, escapes a dreadiiil blow ; 
And straight attacks a poor defenceless cow: 
Each booby Goose th' unworthy strife enjoys, 
And hails his prowess with redoubled noise. 
Then back he stalks, xX self-importance full. 
Seizes the shaggy foretop of the Bull, 
Till whirlM aloft he falls ; a timely check, 
Eiiough to dislocate his worthless neck : ^ 
For lo ! of old, he boasts an honotlr'd wound y 
Behold that broken wing that trails the 

ground ! 
Thus fools and bravoes kindred pranks pursue ; 
As ^vage quite, and oft ks fatal too. 
Happy the man that foils an envious elf. 
Using the darts of spleen to serve himself. 
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v. %4S' Swise .... Repose of Twilight. 

As when by tarns the strolling Smne engage 
The utmost effort's of the bully's rage, 
Whose nibbling warfare on the grunter's side 
Is welcome pleasure to his bristly hide ; 
Gently he stoops, or stretcht at ease along, 
Enjoys the insults of the gabbling throng. 
That march exulting round his fallen head, 
As human victors trample on their dead* 
Still Twilight, welcome ! Rest, how sweet 
art thou ! 
Now eve o'erhangs the western cloud's thick 

brow: 
The far-stretch*d curtain of retiring light, 
Witlr fiery treasures fraught; that on the sight 
"Flash from its bulging sides, where darkness lours. 
In Fancy's eye, a chain of mouldering towVs; 
Oir cr^gy coasts just rising into view. 

Midst jav'ltns dire, and darts of streaming blue. 
Anon tir'd Laborers bless their i^helt'ring home. 

When Midnight, and die frightful Tempest 

come* •' 

E 
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Midxui^ .... Temper. ▼. %6^ 

The farmer wakes, and sees with silent dread 
The angry shafts of Heaven gleam round his bed ; 
The bursting cloud reiterated roars, 
Shakes his straw roof, and jars his bolted doors ; 
The sdow-wingM storm along the troubled skies 
Spreads its dark course ; the wind begins to rise ; 
And f uIl-leaTd elms, his dwelling's shade by day^ 
With mimic thunder give its fury way : 
Sounds in his chimney top a doleful peal. 
Midst pouring rain, or gusts of rattling hail j 
With tenfold danger low the tempest bends. 
And quick and strong the sulph'rous fiame 

• descends : 
The frightened Mastiff from his kennel flies. 

And cringes at tbe dpor with piteous cries.... 

• • • . 

Where now -^ the trifler? where the child of 
• pride ? . - * 

Th^ are the moments when the heart is try'd ! 
Nor lives the man with conscience e'er sq clear. 
But feels a solemn, reverential fear; 
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Feels too a joy relieve iljis aching breast, 
When the spent storm hath howrd itself to rest* 
StUl welcome beats the lorvg continued dhow'r^ 
And sleepf protracted, comes with d^tifele^'^owV; 
Calm dreams of bliss 'bring oh the morning 4iin, 
For every barn is fiU'd, and HAftvxsf donef 

Now, ere sweet Sx^mmer bids its long aidietr^ 
And winds blow keen where late thfe bldsdom 

grew, *^ 

The btistling day and 'jovial night must coine, 
The long accustom'd feast of Harvest-home/ 
No blood-stain'd victory, in story bright,- 
Gan give the philo^phic ilritid delight ; ^ 

« 

No* trinmph please'-whilfe'* Rage and Death 

destroy: • ' ' ^ 

Reflection sickens at the monstrous joy. .' 
And where the joy, if rightly understood,' 
Like cheerful praise <br universal go3d ? 
The soul' nor ch^ck nor doubtful anguish knows, 
But fi^^ hnd pure the grateful' currierit flows. . 

E 2 
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Behold the sound oak table's massy frame 

JBestride the kitchen floor ! the careful dame 

AndgenVous host invite their friends around, 

While all that clearM the crop, or tilPd the ground , 

Are guests by right of custom ;...otd and 3POung; 

Andmany a neighbouring yeoman join the throng, 

Wkh artissans that lent tbeir dextVous^ aid, 

When' o*er es^ch field the flaming sun-beams 
play'd.— 

Yet Plenty reigns, and from her boundless 

hoard, 

Though not one jelly trembles on the board, 

Supplies the feast with all that, sense can crave ; 

Wilh all that oiade ou^ great forefathers brave, ' 

Ere the cloyM palate countless flavours tryM, 

And cooks had Nature^s judgment set aside. 

With thanks to Heaven, and tales of rustic lore. 

The mansion echoes when the banquet's o'er; 

A wider circle spreads, and smiles abound, 

As quick the frothing horn perforois its round ; 
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Care's mortal foe ; that sprightly joys imparts 
To cheer the frame and elevate their hearts. 
Here, fresh and brown 9 the hazel's produce lies 
In tempting heaps^ and peals of laughter rise. 
And crackling Music, with the frequent Sorig, 
Unheeded bear the midnight liour along. 

Here once a year Distincticxi lowers its crest. 
The master, servant, and the merry guest^ 
Are equal all ; and round the happy ring 
The reaper's eyes exulting glances flings 
And, warmM wi^h gratitude, he quits his place. 
With sun*burnt hands and ale-enliven'd face, 
Refills the jug his bonourM host to tend, . . , . ' 
To serve at once the master and the friend ; 
Proud thus to meet his smiles, to share his tate, . 
His nuts, his conversation, and his. ale. » 

Such were t\ie days,.... of days long past L » 
sing, 
When Pride gave place to mirth .without a- 
sting; 
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Ere tyrant customs strength suflScient bore 
To violate the feelings of the poor ; 
To leave them distanc'd in the mad*ning race, 
Where*er Refinement shews its hated fece : 
Nor causeless hated ; — ^'tis the peasant^s curse, 
That hourly makes his wretched station worse ; 
Destroys life's intercourse ; the social plan 
That rank to rank cements, as man to man : 
Wealth flows around him, Fashion lordly reigns ; 
Yet poverty is his, and mental pains. 

Afethinks I hear the mourner thus impart 
The stiSed murmurs of his wounded heart : 

* Wfaenoe comes this change, ungracious, irk- 

some, cold f 
« Whencethenew grandeur that mineeyes behoM? 

* The widening distance which I daily see, 

* Has Wealth done this ?...th^il Wealth's a foe to 

me; 

* Foe to our fights ; that leaves a pow 'rfal few 

* The paths of emulation to pursue :•«.. ' 
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For emulation Stoops to US no more: 

The hope of humble industry is o'er ; 

The blameless hope, the cheering sweet presage 

Of future comforts for declining age. 

Can my sons share from this paternal hand 

The profits with the labours of the land ? 

No ; tho' indulgent Heaven its blessing deigns, 

Where's the small farm to suit my scanty means ; 

Content, the Poet sings, with us resides ; 

In lonely cots like mine the Damsel hides ; 

And will he then in rapturM visions tell 

That sweet Content with Want can ever dwell? 
A barley loaf, 'tis true, my table cron^ns, ^ 

That fast dimihii^ing in lusty rt)taDds9 ' 

Stops Nature's craviogs ; yet her sighs will 

flow * ^ 

From knowing this, .. .that once it was not sb. 
Our annuai feast, when £arthher pfenty yMds, 
When crown'd with bouglis tbbhst ioad quits 

the fields, 
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^ The aspect still of ancient joy puts pn ; 
' The aspect only, with the substance gone : 

* The self-same Horn is still at our command^ 
' But serves none now but the plebeian hand ; 

* For home-brewed A ley neglected and debas'd, 

* Is quite discarded from the realms of taste. 

* Where unaffected Fueedom charm'd the soul, 
' The separate table and the costly bowl, 

' Cool as the blast that checks the btt4ding 

Spring, 
^ A mockery of gladness round them fling. 
' For oft the Farmer, ere his heart approves, 

* Yields op the custom which he dearly loves : 

* Refinement forces on him like a tide ; 
^ Bold .innovations down its current ride, 

' That bear no peace beneath their shewy dress, 
f Net add one tittle to his happiness. 

* W» guests selected ; rank's punctilios, known ; 

* What tfOid>fe.ivaits upon a casual frown I 
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^ Restraint's foul manacles his pleasures maim ; 

' Selected guests selected pbrases claim : 

^ Nor reigns that joy ivhen band in hand they 

join 
' That good old Master felt in shaking mine. 
' Heaven bless bis memory ! bless bis honoured 

name ! 

* (The Poor will speak bis lasting worthy fame:) 
^ To souls fair-purposM strength and guidance 

give J 

* In pity to us still let goodness live : 

' Let labour have its due ! my cot shall be 
' From chilling want and guilty murmurs free t 

* Let labour have its due; then peace is mine, 
^ And never, never shall my heart repine.* 
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Again, tbeyear's (/«c/in«, midst stoms and floods, 
The thmid'ring Chase, the yellow fading woods, 
Invite my song ; that fain would boldly tell 
- Of upland coverts, and the echoing dell. 
By turns resounding loud, ateve and mom 
The swineherd's halloo, or the huntBman's horn. 

No more the fields with scatter*d grain supply 
The restless wand'ring tenants of the sty ; 
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Wood Scenay^wine and pigi feeding on fallen acorns, t. % 
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From oak to -oak th^ ran wkb eager haste. 
And wraogliog siMce the tot delicious taste 

Of fa&en Aeo&m, yet Imt thinly found, 

%■ ' ' . ' 

T^Utesfcronggalehave shodk them to the ground. 

»- • 

It {snno ; and roaring woods obedient wave : 
Thti^ home wdl {teas'd the joint adventurers 

' Teaty^ : 
ThetrudgingSowleadsforthhernumerousyoung, 
Playful, and white, and clean, the briars among, 
Tilibriars and thorns increasing, fence themround , 
Where last yearns mouldVing leaves bestrew the 

ground. 
And o'er their heads, loud lasb'd by furious 

' squalls. 
Bright from their cups the rattling treasure falls ; 
Hot thirsty food ; whence doubly sweet and cool 
The welcome margin of some rush-grown pool, 
The Wild Duck*slonely haunt, whose jealous eye,^ 
Guards every point j wfao^ sits prepar'd to fly, 
^On the calm bosom of her little lake. 
Too closely screen'd for ruffian .winds to shake : 
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And as the bold kitniders press around, 
At once she starts, and rises with a boaiid : 
. "With bristles raised the sudden noise they bear, 
And ludicrously wild, apd wingM with fear, 
The herd decamp with more than swinish speed, 
And snorting dash through sedge, and rush, and 

' teed : 
Through tangling thickets headlong on they go, 
Then stop, and listen for their fancied foe ; 
The hindmiost still the growing panic spreads, 
Repeated fright the? first alarm succeeds, 
Till Folly's wages, wounds and thorns, they reap : 
Yet glorying in thieir fortunate escape, 
Their groundless terrors by degrees soon cease, 
And Night's dark reign restores their wonted 

peace. 
For now the gale subsides, and from each bough 
The roosting Hieasant's short but ftfequent er^^ 
Invites to test } apd huddfing side by side, 
The h^rd tti doselt ambush seek to hide : 
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Seek soiQe warm slope with shagged moss over- 
spread , - 
Dry*d leaves their copious covering and theirbed, 
In vain may GiUs, thro' gathering glooms that fall, 
And solemn silence, urge his piercing call : 
Wholedaysand nights they tarry midat their store. 
Nor quit the woods till oak$ can yield no more. 
Beyond bleak Winters rage,beyondthe5]pr27i^ 
That rolling Earth*s unvarying course will bring, 
Who tills the ground looks on with mental eye. 
And sees next Summers sheaves and cloudless sky; 
And even now, whilst Nature's beauty diesj 
Deposits Seed, and bids new Harvests rise ; 
Seed well preparM, and warmM with glowing 

lime, 
'Gainst earth-bred grubs, and cold, and lapse of 

time : 
Cor searching frosts and various ills invade, 
Whilst wintVy mon thsdepress the springingblade^ 
The plough moves heavily, and strong the; soil. 
And clogging harrows with augmented toil 



> 
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Dive deep : arid clinging, mixes with the mouldy 
A fanning treasure from the nightly fold, 
And all the cow-jard's highly valu'd store, 
That late bestrew'd the blackenM^urface o'er. 
No idling hours at here, when Fancy trims 
Her dancing taper over outstretcVd limbs, 
And in her thousand thousand colours drest, 
Plaj's round the grassy couch of noontide 

rest : 
Here Giles for hours of indolence atones 
With strong exertion, and with weary bones, 
And knows no leisure :... till the distant chime 
Of Sabbath bells he hears at sermon time. 
That down the brook sound sweetly in the 

gale, 
Or strike the riigng hill, or skim the dale. 
Nor his alone tJie sweets of ease to taste : 
Kind rest extends to all;.Msave one poor beast, 
That true to time and pace, is doomM to plod, 
To bring the Pastor to the House of God : 
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Mean structure ; where no bones of heroes lie ! 
The rude inelegance of poverty 
Reigns here alone : else why that roof of straw ? 
Those narrow windows with the frequent flaw ? 
O'er whose low cells the dock and mallow spread, 
And rampant nettles lift the spiry head, 
Whilst from the' hollows of the iower on high 
The grey-capt Daw« in saucy legions fly. 

Round these lone walls assembling neighbours 
meet, 
And tread departed frijends beneath their f6et; 
And new-brier'd graves, that prompt the secret 

sigh, 
Shew each the spot where he himself must He. 

Midst timely greetings village news goes round, 
Of crops late shorn , or crops that deck the ground ; 
ExperiencM ploughmen in the circle join ; 
While sturdy boys, in feats of strength to shine. 
With pride elate their young associates brave 
To jump from hoUow-sounding grave to grave; 
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Then close consulting, each his talent lends, 
To plan fresh sports when tedious service ends. 
Hither at times, with cheerfulness of soul. 
Sweet viilage Maids from neighbouring hamlets 

stroll, 
Wholikethelight4ieel*dDoeso'erlawnsthatrove, 
Look shyly curious ; ripening into love ; 
For love's their etrand : hence the tints that glow 
On either cheek,, an heighten'd histre know: 
When, conscious of their charms, le^eQ Age lodb 

And rapture beams from Youth's observant eye. 

The pride of such 9 party, Nature^s pride. 
Was lovely Poll ;* who innocently try'd, 
With hat of airy diape and ribbons gay. 
Love to inspire, and stand in Hymen^s way : 
But, ere her twentieth Summer could expand. 
Or youth was >enderM happy with her hand^ 
Her mind's serenity was lost and gone. 
Her eje grew languid^ and she wept alone ; 

* Mart Ratner, of Ixworth Thorp* 

f 
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Yet causeless seemed her grief; for quick 

restraint. 
Mirth foUowMloud, or indignation reign'd : 
Whims Tvild and simple led her from her home, 
The heath, the common, or the fields to roam : 
Terror and Joy alternate ruPd her hours ; 
Now blithe she sung, and gath6r*d useless flowVs; 
Now pluck'd a tender twig from every bougli, 
To. whip the hoyVing demons from her brow. 
lU-fated Maid ! thy guiding spark is fled^ 
And lasting wretchedness awaits thy bed.,. 
Thy bed of straw ! for niark where even now 
O^er their lost child afflicted parents bow ; 
Their woe she knows not, but perversely coy, 
Inverted customs yield her sullen joy ; 
Her midnight meals in secrecy she takesy 
Low muttVing to the moon, that rising breaks 
Through night's dark gloom:. ..oh, how much 

more forlorn 
Her night, that knows of no returning dawn !... 
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Slow from the threshold, once her infant seat. 
O'er the cold earth she crawls to her rebreat ; 
Quitting the cot's warm walls unhous'd to lie^ 
Or share the swine's impure and narrow sty ; 
The damp night air her shiv'ring limbs assails ; 
In dreams she moans, and fancied wrongs 

bewail^. 
When morning wakes, none earlier rous'd than 

she, 

When pendant drops fall glitt'ring from the tree; 

But nought her rayless melancholy cheers^ 

Or sooths her breast, or stops her streaming tears* 

Her matted locks unornamented fiow ; 

Clasping her knees, and waving to and firo ;..• 

Her head bow'd down, her faded cheek to hide;... 

A piteous mourner by the pathway side. 

Some tufted molehill through the livelong day 

She calls her throne ; diere weeps her life away: 

And oft the gaily passing stranger stays 
His well'tim'd step, and takes a silent gaze^ 
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Till qmapathetic dmps unbidden start. 

And paags quick springing muster round his 

heart; 
And soft he treads with other eazers round. 
And fain would catch her sorrow's plaintive 

sound : 
One word alone is all that strikes the ear, 
On^ ^ort, pathetic, sosple word,««/< Oh dearP 
A thousand times repi^ted to the wind, 
I'liKt wafts-the sigh , but leaves the pang behind ! 
For ev«f of the proflFer^d pariey shy. 
She hears th' unwelcome foot advancing nigh ; 
Nor quite unconscious- of her w^retched plight, 
Gi^es oneisod look, and hulrries out of sfght..., 
. . Fair pvoxnis^d sunbeams of f errestrial bKss, 
Health^s gallant b«pes,...and are ye sunk to this i 
For in life's road diough thorns abundant grow^ 
There still arc jojrs poor Poll can never know ; 
Joys which' the gflgr companiotis of her prime 
Sipi 8^ they drif^ along the stream of time ; 
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At eve to hear beside tbeir tranquil home 
The lifted latch, that speaks the lover c(xne - 
Thai love matured, next playful on the knee 
To press the velvet Jip of infancy ; 
To stay the tottering step, the features trace ^.« 
Inestimable sweets of social peace ! 

O Thou, who bidst the vernal juices rise ! 
Thou, on whose blasts autumnal foliage dies ! 
Let Peace ne'er leave me, nor my heart grow 

cold. 
Whilst life and sanity are mine to hold. 

Shorn of their flo w'rs that shed th' untreasor'd 
seed. 
The withering pasture, and the fading mead, ^ 
Less tempting grown, diminish mote andmore^ 
The 4wy^jfvidt ; sweet Summer's flowing stone, ^ 
New cares succeed, and gentle duties press, 
^ Where the fira«side, a school of tenderness^ 
Revives the languid chirp, and warms the blood 
Of o<dd-nipt weakling;) of t^e latter brood> 
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That from the shell just bursting into day , 
Through yard or pond pursue their Vent'rous way. 
Faip weightier cares and wider scenes expand ; 
What devastation marks the new-sown land ! 
^* From hungry woodland foes go^ Giles^ and 

guard 
The rising wheat ; ensure its great reward : 
A future sustenance, a Summerls pride, 
Demand thy vigilance : then be it.try'd: 
Exert thy voice, and wield th3rshotless gun : 
Go, tarry there from morn till setting sun." 
Keen blows the blast, or ceaseless rain 
descends; 
' The half-stript hedge a sorry shelter lends. 
O for a Hovel, e'er so small or low, 
Whose roof, repelling winds and tsaiOy snow. 
Might bring home's comforts fresh before hiseyes! 
No sooner thought^ than see the structure rise, 
In some sequestered nook, embank'd around. 
Sods lor its walls^ and straw in burdens bound: 
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Dried fuel hoarded in his richest store, 
And circling smoke obscures his little door ; 
Whence creeping forth, to duty's call he yields, 
And strolls the Crusoe of the lonely fields. 
On whitethorns tow' ring, and the leafless rose, 
A frost-nipt feast in bright vermillion glows : 

4 « 

Where clustering sloes in_ glossy order rise, 
He crops the loaded branch \ a qumb'rous prize \ 
And o'er the flame the sputt'ring fruit he rests, 
Placing green sods to seat his coming guests ; 
His guests by promise, ; playmates young and 

gay:... 
But ah ! fresh pastiiTHs lure th»ir steps away ! 
He sweeps his hearth, and homeward looks in 

vain', 
Till feeling Disappointmenfs cruel pain. 
His fairy revels are exchang'd for rage, 
His. banquet marr'd, grown dull his hermitage. 
The field becomes his prison, till on high 
Benighted birds to shades and coverts fly. 
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Midst air, healthy daylight, can he prisoner be ? 
If fields are prisons, where is Liberty ? 
Here stiU she dwells, and here her votaries stroll ; 
But disapppioted hope untunes the souV : • 
Restraints unfelt whilst hours of rapture flo%v, 
When troubles press, to cba'uis and barriers grow. 
Look then from trivial up to greater woes ; 
From the poor bird-boy with his roasted sloes, 
To where the dungeon'd mourner heaves the sigh, 
Where not one cheering sun*beam meets his eye. 
Though ioeffectual pity thine may be. 
No t^ealth, bo pow'r, to set the captive free ; 
Though onlj/ to thy ravish'd sight is given 
The radiant path that Howard trod to heaven ; 
Thy slights can make the wretched more forlOrn- 
And deeper drive affliction's barbed thorn. 
Say not, " I'll come and cheer thy gloomy cell 
With news ofdeyest friends; how good, how 
well : 
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I'll be a joyfti} herald to thine heart ?' 
ThenMlj and plaiy the worthles9 trifiet^^ part, 
Tq 9ip flat pleasures from the glass's hrmiy 
And waste the precious hour that's due to him. 
In mercy spare the base uofnanly blow : 
.Where can be turn, to >Thosi complain of you ? 
Back to past joys in vain bis thoughts may stray^ 
Trace and retrace the beaten worn-cmt way, 
Tl)e rankling injury ^^11 piierce his breast. 
And curses on thee break his midnight rest. 
Bereft of song, and ever cheering green, 
The soft endearments of the Sumpner scene, 
New harmony pervades the solemn wood,  
Dear to the soul, and healthful to the blood : 
For bold exertion foBows on the sound 
Of distanf Sportsmen, and the chidii^ Hetind ; 
First heard from kennel bursting, mad with joy. 
Where smilnig Euston boasts her good Frrz- 

' ROY, 
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Euatan Hall .... Fox hunting. ▼. i6i* 

-  

Lord of pure alms, and gifts that wide extend ; 
The fisirmer^s patron, and the poor man's friend: 
Whose Mantton glitters rwith the eastern ray. 
Whose devated temple points the way. 
O'er slopes and lawns, the park's extensive pride. 
To where the victims of the chace reside. 
Ingulf 'd in .earth, in conscious safety warm. 
Till Ip ! a plot portends their coming harm. 

In earliest hotirs of dark and hooded Morn, 
Ere yet one rosy cloud bespeaks the dawn. 
Whilst far abroad the Fox pursues his prey, 
He'sdoom'd to risk the perils <^ the day, 
From hill strong hold block'd out ; perhaps to 

• Jbleed, 
Or owe his life to fortune or to speed. 
For now the pack, impatient rushing on, 
Range through the darkest coverts one by one ; 
Trace every spot ; whilst down each noble glade 
TksX guides the eye beneath a changeful shade. 
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T. 979. The IrlamJCrjot the Hoii]idt*Tlic Huntcr^The Fox. 



Tfae loitering sportsman feels theinstiiictive flame, 

And checks bis steed to mafk the springing game. 

Midst intersectitig cuts and winding ways 

The hnntsmanr dieefshis dogs, and anxioiisstrayft 

Where every narrow riding, eveo aboitiy^ 

Gives back the echo of his mdlow bom. 

Till fresh and lightsome, every power untried. 

The starting fugitive leaps by bis side. 

His lifted finger to his ear he plies. 

And the view halloo bids a chorus rise 

Of Dogs quick-mouth*d> and shouts that mingle 

loud. 
As bursting thunder rolls from cloud to cloud. 
With ears erect, and chest of vigorous mould, 
O'er ditch, a'er fence, unconquerably bold. 
The shining Courser lengthens every bound. 
And his strong foot Jocks . suck the moisten'd 

ground. 
As from the confines of the wood they pour,. 
And joyous villages partake the roar. 
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O'er heath for stbretehM, or dowo, or valley low. 
The stiff^limb^d peasant* glorying in the show, 
Pursaes in vain ; where Youth itself soon tirei, 
l^te of the trlansports tha:t the chace inspires ; 
For who^ufiteouitfeed Jong caa charm the eye^ 
Or bear the music of the leading cry ? 
'Poor faithfttl Trounceb. ! thou canst lead tto 
more; 
All thy fia,tigues and all thy triumphs o'er ! 
Triumphs of worth, whose long excdtling fame 
Was still to follow txue the hunted game ; 
Beneath enormous oalcs, Britannia's boast. 
In thick iai^aetraJi>le coverts lost, 
When the warm pack in fault'ring stlenee stood^ 
Thin6 was the note thai rous'd the lis^ning 

wood, 
Rekindling every joy with tenfold force. 
Through all the mazes of the tainted course. 
StiU fosemost tfaoa the dashing stream to crosa, 
And tempt along the ^imated horse ; 



AUTUMN. rt 

^« 3^3' Not the worst «trbjcct cf "Poetry, 



•'•r 



Foremost o'er fen or levd mead to pass, 

And sweep the shawVing dew-drops from the 

Then bright emerging from the mist below 
To climb the woodland hill's exulting b«dw. 
Pride of thy race t witJh worth far kst tbaa 
thine, 
. Full many hqjpmn leaders daily shine ! 
Less faith, less constancy, less genVous zeal L. 
Then no disgrace mine humble verse shall feel ^ 
Where not one lyii^ line to riches bows^. 
Or poisoi^d sentiment from mocomr flows:; 
Norflowers are strewn around Ambitioii's co/m. 
An honest Dog^s a nobler theme by far. 
Each sportsman heard the tidings witira sigh, 
When Death^scold touch had slopt the tnnefulcry ; 
And though high deeds, and feir exalted praise. 
In memory liv'd, and flow'd in rustic lays, 
8hort was t)he strain of monumental woe : 
" Foxes, rrjoicef here buried b'es your /ve.*^^ 

* IiMcribcd oa a stoac in £uston Park wall 
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MidnightJ^omestic FowL.Shortea*d houts. ' v. 333. 

In safety housM, throughout Night^s 
lengthening reign. 
The Cock sends forth a loud and piercing strain; 
More frequent, as the glooms of aiidnigbt flee, 
And houm roll round that brought him liberty. 
When Summer^s early dawn, mild,. clear, and 

bright, 
Chas'd quick away the transitory night.:... ... 

Hours now in darkness veiFd ; }ret loud the scream 
Of Geese impatient for the playful stream ; . ' 
And all the feathered tribe imprisoned raise ^ 
Their morning notes of inharmonious praise^ 
^d many a clamorous Hen and cockrel.gay, . 
When daylight slowly thro' the fog breaks way. 
Fly wantonly abroad : bv^t ah,' how soon 
The shades of twilight follow hazy, noon, 
Shortening the busy day !.>.day that slides by 
Amidst th' unfinish'd toils of Husbandry ; , 
Toils still each morn resum'd with double care, 
Tp meet the icy terrors of the year ; 
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V. 351. Closing Reflections. 



To meet the threats of Boreas undismay'd^ 
And Winter's gathering frowns and hoary head. 
Then welcome, cold; welcome ye snowy 
nights ! 
Heaven midst your rage shall mingle pure delights^ 
And confidence of hope the soul sustain. 
While devastation sweeps along the plain : 
Nor shall the child of poverty despair, 
But bless THE Power that rules the changing 

year; 
Assured,... tho^ horrors round his cottage reign,... 
That Spring will come, and Nature smile again. 
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WINTER. 



ARGUMENT. 

Tenderness to cattle. Frozen turnips. The 
cow-^ard. Night. The /arm-hptise. Fire- 
side. Farmer's advice and insti^uction. Nightly 
cares of the stable. Dobbin. The post-horse. 
Sheep-stealing dogs. Walks occasioned thereby. 
The ghost. Lamb time. Returning Spring. 
Conclusion. 




WINTER. 

IV. 

With kindred frieasures inov'd,andcaresoppre5t, 
Sharing alike our weariness and rest J 
Who ]ives the daily partner of our hours, ' 
Thro' every change of beat, and frcM, and 
show'rs; - , .  . ,; 

Partakes our cbeeriiil meals, partaking fyrst - 
In mutual labour and fatigue luid thirst ; ■'  ' 
The kindly iiitercouFse will ever prove - ' 

A bond of amity and social love. 
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BeoMwoUioetvpnBffng firommutiud sufferings and [Measures v. 9. 

To more than man this generous watmth extends. 
And oft the team and shivVing herd befri^ds ; 
Tender sdicitude the bosom fills, 
And Pity executes what Reason wills : 
Youth liearns com passion's tale from evVy tongue, 
And flies to aid the helpless and the ypung ; 

When now, unsparing as the scourge of war, 
Blasts follow blasts, and groves dismantled roar, 
Around their home th^ storm-pmch'd Cattle 

lows, 
No nourishment in frozen pastures grows ; 
Yet frozen pastured every morn resoufid 
With fair abundance thundering to the ground. 
For though onhoary twigs no buds peep out^ 
^d e'ea the hardy braii£ible cease to sprout, 
Beneath dread Winter's level sheets of snow 
The sweet n^itious Turiv^ deigns to grow. 
Tin now imperious want and wide^spread dearth 
Bid Labour claim her treasures from the earth. 
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"*. if. Ice broken a^d Htow Reared for the cattle. 



On GitESji and such as Giles, the labour falls, 
To strew die frequent load where hunger calls. 
On drivhig gales sharp hail indignant flies, 
And sleet more irksome still, assails his eyes ; 
Snow clogs his feet ; or if no snow is seen. 
The field mth all its juicy store to screfen, , 
Deep goes the frost, till e^ry root is found 
A rolling mass of ice upon the ground. 
No tettder ewe can break her nightly fa«t. 
Nor heifer strong begin the cold repast. 
Till Giles with pond'rous beetle Ibremost go, 
And scattering splinters fly«at ev'ry blow ; 
When pressing round him, eager for the prize,' 
From their mix t breath warm e:xhalatidt]S rise. 
In beaded ' rows if drops now depk thte 
spray, 
Wbile Phabus grants a moment-af y ray. 
Let but a cloud*:^ broad shadow intervene, ~ 
And stiflen^4 into gems the drops are seen ; 
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Ni|^t. V. 45. 



And down the furrow'd oak*s broad southern side 
Streams pf dissolving rime no longer glide. 

Though Night approaching bids for rest 
prepare^ 
Still the flail echoes through the frosty air, 
Nor stops till deepest shades of darkness come. 
Sending at length the weary Laborer home. 
From him, with bed and nightly food supplied, 
Throughout the yard, hous'd round on ev'ry side. 
Deep-plunging Cows their rustling feast enjoy, 
And snatch sweet mouthfulsfrom the passing Boy, 
Who moves unseen beneath bis trailing load, 
Fills the tall racks, and learves a scatter'd road ; 
Where oft the swine from ambush warm and dry 
Bolt out, and scamper headlong to their sty. 
When Giles with well-known voice, already there. 
Deigns them a portion of his evening care. 

Hinif though the cold may pierce, and storms 
molest, 
Succeeding hours shall cheer with warm and rest ; 
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T,63. ChmtauM Fif e* 



Gladness to spread, and raise the grateful ttmile^ 
He hurls*tbe faggot bursting from the pile,*: 
And many a log and rifted trunk conveys, i. 
To heap the fire, and tQ extend the blaze 
That qui v'ring strong thvoiigb every opening flidi^ 
Whilst smoaky columns unobstructed rise. 
For^tbe rude architect, unknown to fame, 
(Nor symmetry nor elegance his aim) 
Who spr^d ius floors of solid oak on high, 
. Oo* beams roughrb^wn, from age to age that lie, 
Bade his wide Fabric unimpaired sustain 
Pompnays^ore, and cbeese, and golden grain; 
Bade from its central base, capacious laid. 
The well- wrought chimney rear its lofty head j 
Wher0 since hath many a sfivoury ham been 

stor'd, ' , 

And tempests howFd, and Christmas gambols 
^ roar'd. 
Flat on the hearth the glowing embers lie. 
And flame$ reflected dance in every eye: ~ 
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CODTcnadoii of the Mkafeer^NHyA-thc Farmer*t Boy. r^Sl. 



Tbere die lo^g billet, forc'd at last to becid, 
While frodung sap gushes at either end^ 
Throws vomxl itft«daoii»<beat:/.ube pioughmiD 

Mules^ 
^ited oft die joke mns faacd oo abeepiafa GUes^. 
Whotttd jeifit teviaot of dte copneit-siool^ 
The «oti verse shasritigy thDugh ift <kity^ «^heoB; 
For now aftefitiD^fy 'tis hte so hear 
InterrogAdokis^ fi^&i tbe Mascei^'sebain 
Lt^r ft yoer Metfting ohac^ wibe» da/- 

ligttt fled^ 
< Ne^ wliet« the'fa^»M^ek KftakiisAoiirj head? 
' Whese fence of busby fense^ so close atid traroi, 
' Af&y stop the slftnting bullets cf the sterna. 

* For*, b«rk ! it blow^ ; a dark and dismal night: 
' Heaven guide the traveller's fearfulsteps aright* 

* Nbwfirem the tvoods^ mistrustful and sbarp^y'dy 

* The Fox'm silent datkness seems to glide^ 
^ Stealilfig snround US| lisl^iing as he goes> 

* If cbalit^ tbeCoek or staoim'ringcock'rel ctows^ 



WINTER. 



89 



mmmm 



V. 99. Motives to rtupi, t^e Fasmer't Boy to hi» uiMidoik ^ 
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^ Or Goose, or nodding Duck, should darkling cry, 
' As if apprized of lurking danger nigh : 
' Desiruction waits tbem, Gii^^ if e^«r you faiil 
*■ To bolt their doors agattist die drivii»g gale. ' ' 

< Stre v'd you(stiU mixidfu] of the Hnsfaehtr^d!b«ad )' 

* Burdens of straw, the cattle's wefeome bed ? * 
^ Thine heart should feel, what thov may'st ' 

hourly see, 
^ That dtUy*s basis is Amaanvty, 
<. Of pdia's unsavoury cttp the' thoa may'fat tast^; 

* ( The w rath of Winter from the bleak north*east, ) 

< Thine utmost soff 'idngs in the celdesli d^jf 
^ A period terminates, and joj^ repay* 

^ Perhapse'ennow, while here tbosejoysw^bciafil^ 
' Full many a bark rides* dawn the aeighU'riiq; 

coast, 
^ Where the high northern waves trenaendous roar, 

* Drove down by blasts from Norwitj/'s icy shore, 

< The Sea-boy there, less fortunate than thou, 
^ Feels all thy pains in all the gusta that blow ; 
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Contrast with the Sea-Boy-Efiiect of kind admooitiont. ▼. X17. 

JBMggasaeBMxae \ sssssssssssssassssssssssi ' 

' Hit freezing bands now drench^d^ now dry, by 

- turns ; 
' Now lost^noiv seen, the distant light that burns/. 
' Qo some tall cUiF upraised* a flaming ^uride, 
f That throws its friendly radiance o*er the tide/ 

* His labours cease not with declining day, 
' But toil&and perils mark his watry way ; 

' And whilst in peaceful dreams secure we lie, 

* The ruthless whirlwinds rage along the sky; 
','BoiiDd' his head whistling;... and shalt tboa 

repine, 

* While this protecting roof still shelters thine V 

Mild, as the vernal showV, his words preyarl, ' 
iind aid' the moral precept of his tale : 
His wondVing hearers learn, and ever keep 
These first ideas of the restless deep ; 
And, as the opening mind a circuit tries. 
Present felicities in value rise. 
Increasing pleasures every hour they find, 
The warmth more precious, and the shelter kind. 
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V. xS5. Sleq;>.Mreiiewed labour^PIoughman^s care of hiB honei. 

. - . . . . --   - - -^ . . — 

Waimth that long reigning bids the eyelids close, 
As through the blood its balmy influence goes, 
When the cheer*d heart forgets fatigues and cares. 
And drowsiness alone dominion bears. 

Sweet then the Ploughman's slumbers, hale 
and young, 
When the last topic dies upon his tongue ; 
Sweet then the bliss his transient dreams inspire. 
Till chilblains wake him, or the snapping fire: 

He starts, and ever thoughtful of his team, 
Along the glitt'ring snow a feeble gleam 
Shoots from his lantern, as he yawning goes 
To add fresh comforts to their night's repose ; 
PifTusing fragrance, as their food he moves, 
; And pats the jolly sides of those he loves. 
Thus full replenish*d, ^perfect ease possest. 
From night till morn alternate food and rest. 
No rightful cheer withheld, no sleep debar'd^ 
Their each day's labour brings its sure reward. 



I 
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Yet when from plough or lumbVing cart set .free^ 
They taste awhile the sweets of liberty : 
£*en sober Dobbin lifts his clumsy heal* 
And kicks^ disdainful of the dirty wheel ; 
But soon, his frcdic ended, yidds again 
fTo trudge the road, and wear the clinking chain. 
Short-sighted Dobbin!. ..thou canst only see 
The trivial hardships that encompass thee : 
Thy chains were freedom, and thy toils repose^ 
Could the poor post-horse tell thee all his woes ; 
Shew thee his bleeding shoulders, and unfold 
The dreadful anguish he endures for gold>: 
HirM at each call of buj^ioiei^^ lust, or V^ge, 
That prompt the traveller on from stage to stage. 
Still on his strength depends their boasted speed i 
For them his limbs grow weak, his bare ribs 

bleed i 
And. though he grpaaing quickens ^t command. 
Their extra shilling in the rider's hand 
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Becomes his bitter scourge :...'tis he. must feel 

The double efforts of the lash and steel; 

Till when, up hill, the destin'd inn he^ains, 

And trembling under complicated pains. 

Prone from his nostrils, darting on the ground, . 

His braath emittedfloats in clouds around : 

Drops chase each other down his chest and , 

sides. 

And sgatter'd mud his native colour hides : 

Thro' his swoln veins the boiling torrent flows. 
And every nerve a separate torture knows. 

His harness loosed, he welcomes eager-eyed 

The paiPsfuU draught that quivers by his 'side ; 

And joys to see the well-known stable door. 

As the starv'd mariner the friendly shore. 

Ah, well for him if here his sufferings ceas'd^' 

And ample hours of rest his pains appeased ! 

But rous'd again, and sternly bade to rise, 

And shake refreshing lumber from his eyesj. 
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Padence recommended from comparison. ▼. XS9. 



Ere his exhapsted spirits can return, 

Or through his frame reviving ardour burn, 

Come forth he must, tho' limping, maimM, and 

sore; 
He hears the whip ; the chaise is at the door :... 
The collar tightens, and again he feels 
His half-healM wounds inilamM; again the wheels 
With tiresome sameness in his ears resouiid. 
O'er blinding dust, or miles of flinty ground. 
Thus nightly robb'd, and injur'd day by day. 
His piece-meal aiurdVers wear his life away. 
What say'st thou, Dobbin? what though 
hound await 
With open jaws the moment of thy fate, 
No better fate attends his public race ; 
His life is misery, and his end disgrace. 
Then freely bear thy burden to the mill ; 

Obey but one short law, ...thy driver's .will- 

I. «• ,  

Affection, to thy meipory ever true, . 

• '   ^ 

Shall boast of mighty loads that Dobbin drew \ 
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.T. ao7. . The MatiiE 



Apd back to childhood shall the miad with 

pride 
Recount thy gentleness in many a ride 
To pond, or field, or Yillage^air, ¥!hen thou 
Held'st high thy braided mane and comely brow ; 
And oft the Tale shall rise to homely fame 
Upon thy genVous spirit and thy name. 

Thpugh faithful to a proverb we regard 
The midnight Chieftain, of the farmer's yard, - 
Beneath whose guardianship all hearts rejoice; 
Woke by the echo of his hollow voice ; 
Yet as the Hound may fault^ring quit the pack, 
Snuff the foul scent, and hasten yelping back ; 
And e*^n tiie docile Pointer know disgrace, 
Thwarting the >general instinct of his rate ; 
E'en so the Mastiff, or the meaner Cur^ 
At times will from the path of duty err, 
(A pattern of fidelity by day ; 
By night a niurdertry lurking for his prey) ; 
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A Sheep biter by ni^t. . v. %%s* 



And round the|)astares or the fold will ereep, 
And, >coward-like, attack the peaceful sheep: 
Al^oe the wanton mischief he pursues, 
Alone in reeking Mood hi» jaws imbrues ; 
'Chasing amain' his frightened victims round, 
Till death and wild confusion strews the ground ; 
Then wearied out, to kennel sneaks away. 
And licks his guilty paws till break of day. 

The dee^ discovert, and the news once 
spread, 
Vengeance hangs o*er the unknown culprit^s 

head: 
And careful Shepherds extra hours bestow 
In patient watchingsior the common foe ; 
A foe most dreaded now, when rest and peace 
fihould wait the season of the flock^s increase. 

In part these nighUy terrors to dispel, 
Git£s, ere he sleeps, his little Flock must tell. 
From the fire-side with many a shrug he hies^ 
Olad if the fuU-orb'd Moon salute his eyes^ 
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V. 143. Moonlight . . . Scattered clouds, 



And through the unbroken stillness of the night 
Shed on his path her beams of cheering light.' 
With saunt'ring step he climbs the distant stile, 
Whilst all around him wears a placid smile ; 
There views the white-rob'd clouds in clusters^ 

driven. 
And all the glorious pageantry of Heaven. ^ * 
Low, on the utmost bouud'ry of the sight. 
The rising vapours catch the silver light j 
Thepce Fancy measures, as they parting By; 
Which first will throw its shadow on the eye. 
Passing the source of light ; and thence away. 
Succeeded quick by brighter still than tliey. 
For yet above these wafted clouds are seen ^ 
(In a remoter sky, still more serene,) 
Others, detached in ranges through the air. 
Spotless as snow, and countless as they're fair, 
Scattered immensely wide from east to west. 
The beauteous ^semblance of a Flock at rest. 

G 2 
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The Spectre. ▼. 26z. 
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These, to the rapturM mind, aloud prodaim 
Their mighty Shephehd's everlasting Name. 
Whilst thus the loitVer^s utmost stretch of 

soul 
Climbs the still clouds^ or passes those that roll, 
And loosM Imagination soaring goes 
High o^er bis hom^, and ail his little woes, 
TiM£ glides away : neglected Duty calls : 
At once from plains of light to earth he falls. 
And down a narrow lane, well known by day. 
With all his speed pursues his sounding way, 
In thought still half absorbed, and ehiird with 

cold ; 
Wheiti, lo! an object frightful to behold ; 
A grisly Spectre, clothM in silver-gray, 
Around whose feet the waving shadows play, 
Stands in his path!...He stops, and not a breath 
Heaves from his heart, that sinks almost to death. 
Loud the Owl halioos o^er bis head unseen s. 
All else is silent, dismally serene : 
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V. 279. ' The Expladatiofi. 



^ Some prompt ejaculation, whisperM low, 
Yet bears him up against the threatening foe ; 
And thus poor Giles, though half inclined to ffy, 
Mutters his doubts^ and strains his stedfast eye. 

* 'Tis not ray crimes thou comV here to reprove, 

* No murders stain my soul, no perjut'd love : 

' If thou'rt indeed what here thou seem'st to be, 

* Thy dreadful mission cannot reach to me. 

^ By parents taught still to mistrust mine eys, 

* Still to approach each object of surprize, 

' Lest Fancy's formful visions should deceive 
' In moon-light paths, or glooms (^falling eve, ' 
^ This then's the moment when my heart should try 
' To scan thy motionless deformity ; 

* But oh, the fearful task ! yet well I know 

< An aged Ash, with many a spreading bough, 
' (Beneath whose leaves Tve found a Summer's ^ 
b9wV, 

* Beneath whose trunk IVe weathered many a 

showV,) 
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Tlieterrort of surprise vaaish on the use of recolkction. v.297. 

* Stands singly down this solitary Kay, 

* But far beyond where now my footsteps stay. 

* *Tistrue, thus far Fve come witk heedless haste; 

* No reckoning kept, no passing object trac'd:... 

* And can I then have reach'd that very tree ) 

* Or is its reverend form assumM by thee V 
The happy thought alleviates his pain : 
He creeps another step ; then stops again ; 
Till slowly, as bis noiseless feet draw near, 
Its perfect lineaments at once appear ; 

Its crown of shivVing ivy whispVing peace. 
And its white bark that fronts the moon^s pale 

face. 
Now, whilst hi^ blood mounts iip^\'ard, now he 

knows . 
The solid gain that from conviction (lows ; 
And strengthened Confidence shall hence fulfil 
(With conscious Innocence more valued still) 
The dreariest task that winter nights can bring, 
By church-yard dark, or grove, or fairy ring ; 
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▼• ];■ Counting of tbe Sheep tn the fold. 

S^ill buoying up the timid mind of youth. 
Till loitVing Reason hoists the scale of Truth. 
With these blest^guar dians Giles bis course pur- 
sues. 
Till numbering his heavy-sided ewes; 
Surrounding stillness tranquillize his breast, 
And shape the dreams that wait bis hours of rest. 
As when retreating tempests we.behold» 

Whose skirts at length the azure sky unfold, 

« 

And full of murmurings agd mingled wrath. 
Slowly unshroud the smiling face of earth, 
Bringing the bosom joy : so Winter flies I 
And see the Source of Life and Light uprise ! 
A heightening arch o^er southern hills he beads ; 
Warm on the cheek the slanting beam descends. 
And gives the reeking mead a brighter hue. 
And draws the modest primfose bud to view. 
Yet frosts succeed, and winds impetuous rush. 
And hail-stormB rattle thro' Ae budding bush i 
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Turn ofthe teason towards Sptiog^JEwa amdlAinhs. v, 333. 

And night-fajl*n Lambs require the shepherd's 

care. 
And teeming Ewes, that still their burdens bear; 
Beneath whose sides tomorrow's da\¥n ixiay see 
Themilk-whitestrangersbow the trembling kne6; 
At whose first birth the pow'rfiil instifict's seen 
That fills with champions the daisied green ; 
For Ewes that stood aloof with fearful eye. 
With stamping foot now Men and Dogs defy. 
And obstinately feitbful to their young, 
Guard their first steps to join the bleating throng. 

Bat casaalties and death from damps and cold 

, .... 

Will stilt attend the well-concjucted fold : 
Her tfender offspring dead, the Dam aloud 
Calls, and runs wild amidst the unconscious 

crowd : 
And orphan'd sucklings raise the piteous cry ; 
No wool to warm them, no defenders nigh. 
And must her streaming milk then flow in vain? 
Must unregarded innocence complain ? 
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No ;...ere this strong solicitude subside, 

Maternal fondness Boay be fresh apply^d. 

And the adc^ted stripling still may find 

A parent most assiduously kind. 

For this he*s doomM awhile disguisM. to ratige^ 

(For fraud or force must work the wished for 

change) 
For this his predecessor's skin he wears, 
Till cheated into tenderness and cares. 
The unsuspecting dam, contented grown. 
Cherish and guaird the fondling as her own. 
Thus all by turns to fair perfection rise ^ 
Thus twins are parted to increase their sike: 
Thus instinct yields as interest points the Way, 
Till the bright flock, augmenting every day, ' 
On sunny hills and vales of springing flow'rs 
With ceaseless clamour greet the vernal hobfs. ' 
. The humbler Shepherd here with joy beholdl^ * 
The approved economy of crowded folds, 

g8 
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And, in his small contracted round of cares. 
Adjusts the practice of each hint he hears : 
For Boys with emulation learn to glow. 
And boast their pastureii,and their healthful show 
Of well grown Lambs, the glory of the Spring; 
And field to field in competition bring. 

E'en Gil'es, for all his car€;s and watchings 
past, 
And all his contests with the wintry blast, 
Claims a full share of that sweet praise bestow'd 
By gazing neighbours, when along the road. 
Or village green, his curly-coated throng 
Suspends the chorus of the spinner's song ; 
When Admiration's unaffected grace 
Lisps from the tongue, and beams ip every face: 
Delightful moments!. .Sunshine, Health, and Joy, 
Play round, and cheer the elevated Boy ! 
* Another Sprtkc !' his heart exulting cries;^ 
^ Another Year ! with jpromis'd blessings rise !... 
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* Eternal Power ! fcom whom those blessings 

flow, 

* Teach me still more to wonder, more to know: 

* Seed-time and Harvest let me see again ; 

* Winder the Uaf-sirewn wpod, xkxt frozen plain: 
^ Let the first Flower, corn-waving Field, Plain, 

Tree, 

* Here round my home, still lift my soul to Theej 

* And let me ever, midst thy bounties, raise 

^ An humble note of thankfulness and praise !'— » 

Aprii*22, 17^8* *. 
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Afsn'rke monel mtb tie Root, i^c. P. 9» 1. 104* 

U theie ▼erset, wluch kaive nmcb of the ptctttrtsqoe, there 
is a severe charge against Rooh and Cr9tv«, as verjr formidable 
depredators; and their destructkiB, as such, seems to be re* 
commended. Stfth was theprevalent opinion some yezn back» 
It u less general now: apd I am siire the huvnanity of the 
AothoTy aiid his benefolenec to animals in general, will dis^ 
pose htm to rejoice in wfaattver |pleacaabep£iered in stay of 
execution of this sentence. And yet more so, if it shall ap- 
pear that Rooss, at least, deserve iMtonly menrf, bat/rB- 
tettion and eneamragemen^ from the Fanner 

f shall quote a passage from.FEwicK*s interesting Histout 
of Biiios : the narrative part of which is- often as. full of in^ 
formation at the embeltishrarnte cut in wood are beautiful— 
ft is this. 

Speaking of Birds of the Pik-xind in general, he says^ 
** Birdtf of this kiad^are found in every part of the known 
world, from Greenland to the Cape of Good Hope. In many 
respecu they may be said to be of singular benefit to man* 
Un4 : principally by destroying gicat quantities of noaious 
inserts, worms^ and reptiles. Rooksi in particular, arc fond 
ef the enicas of-the bti^t^baffer^ oft chesnut hwovjn^eeiU: for 
which they search with indefatigable pains. These insects,'^ 
Ik addsia aaole, ^ appear in hot weather in formidable nunr 
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-ieirgi lUsrobhig tbe fields and trees of thcnr ^rdmec, fBm^ 
loffls^ and fruit; spreading detoiattwi and dertnictiim wkn^ 
entv thcf ga^They appeared in great nmnbers in Iablawo 
during a hot sammcr, and committed great ravages. In tlic 
year x 747 whole meadows and cofn4ields were dcstfoyed bf 
them in Sit^FOLK. The decrease of Rookenes in that Conntjr 
Was thought to he the occasion of k. The many Rookfaiea 
with US is in some measure the rea«M why we hove to icw 
Of these destrttctive animais.'** 

Rooks,** he subjoins, * are often acciur'd ef feeding 0k 
ilhe cofto juflt after it has been sown, and i^ous oontrivaiMSft 
hai^ been made both to kili and fHghcen them awky ; hnt, bk 
dur estimaddn, the a(Wantag«s derived from the destructiiB 
which they make among grubs, earth-worms, and n«mmi» 
insects of various kinds, will greatly overpay the injury done 
to the future harvest by the small quantity of com they may 
Mtuty in fearching after their fovouritc fdod**f 

** In general they are sagacious, active, and faithful to each 
•ther. They Uve in pair* ; and their ;nuituai atta^fncnt is 
constant. They are a clamor oua race : mostly, build in trees, 
and form a kind of adctety ia which there appears sooMthii^ 
like a regubr gevcrniDent A centa^ watches for the g»- 
netal safety, and/grvesnoticQ <ait the a|^peafance of daq§er." 

« Under the titict <* |Loo»s»** (p. ;&> Mr, BawicK repeat^ 
hit obsecyatioBs «b die uscfiil property of this binL 

* WalUA>Histpryof y»fthumbcriaBd> ,. ^ 

f Mr. liewicV dfeet not teem to liave been quite' kvfttit 
thkt much of thi's mischief, as 1 l^ire been informed 1)j^ a 
itnsibfe nei^hboiiring;FarBieraudTenant,is'doaeiii'tkegrtth^ 
iute of tlie ciiaflbrb;^ btdflgibrd<kgh the r^ais of grafs, &£ 
A ktent, attd impenrqptiHty,,but tapSdIy sprea^ngmiscfiic!^, 
against Whicli the rooit and birds of similar instinct art, la 4 
«uaaer» t&e sole prote^on* C L» ' 



I02 

1 coafoi mjsdf taGcttoos for didr salieCy asd land treat* 
BieiiL We hxwe two w hi ch were lam'd by bang Mown dowa 
ina itOTiB (a cafamity which dcstroTS great numbcn ahnost 
«viery ffMing). One of them isperfcctlj damesticktcd. The 
other is yet more remarkable ; since although enjoying his 
natural liberty com|riclcly,he recognised, even in his'flij^ 
at a fiSfraw*^ fimn the boose, his adoptive home, his humaa 
firiendsy aad earthly protectors 

Tlie Rook n certainly a very beantifid and very sensible 
Bird ; very confiding, and very much attach'd. It will pve 
a pleasBre» in which I doubt not that the Author of tbss 
'oem will partakc,if any thing here said shall avail 
them with the Farmer ; and efpecially witli-the SorrotK 
f AftSf sa« C L. 



De/lroy$ Hf^i kHercmtrfe ; the foetal phuu P. 46, 1. 341. 

* Aflowisg for the imperfect state of sublunary happiness^ 
which 18 comparative at best, there are not, perhaps, many 
Nations eaiiting whose situation is so denrable ; where the 
means of subsistence are so easy,and the wants of the People 
so few. The evident distincfion-of ranks, which subsists at 
'OtoBeiUydoci not so materiaUy affect th^ felicity of the Nation 
as we mig^ have supposed. The simplicity of their whfrfe Kfe 
contributes to soften the appearance of distinctions,and to re- 
duce them to alevel. ' Whe^ thecfimate and the custom of 
the country do not absolutely require a perfect garment, 
:where it is easy at every step to gather as many planu as fonn 
not only a decent, but Ukewise a customary covering ; and 
where all the necessaries of life are withio the reach of every 
individual, at the cxpence of a trifling labour i^Mambition and 
envy must in a great measure be unknown. It is true, the 
liighcft classes of people possets some dainty articles, such as 



pork, fish, fowl, and cloth, almost exclusively; but the desire 
of indulging the appetite iaa few trifling luxuries can at most 
render individuals, and not whole Nations, unhappy. Abso- 
lute Want occasions the miseries of the lower class in some 
civilized states, and 13 the result of the unbounded voluptu* 
ousness of their superiors.- At Otahate there is not, in 
general, that disparity between the highest and the meanest 
man, that subsists in England between a reputable trades- 
man and a labourer. The affeditioii- of the Otaheitans for 
their chiefs, which they never faiPd to express upon all 
occasions, g^ve us great reason to suppose that they consider 
themselves as one family, and resect their eldest bom in 
the persons of thrir Chiefs. The lowest man in the Nation 
speaks as freely w;ith the King as with his equal, and has 
the pleasure of seeing him as often as he likes. The King, 
at times, amuses himself with the occupations of his sub- 
jedb ; and hot yet depraved by false notions of empty^state, 
he often paddles his own canoe, without considering such 
an employment derogatory to his dignity. How long such 
an happy equality may last is jincertain : and how much 
the introduction of foreign luxuries may hasten its dissolu- 
tion cannot be too frequently repeated to Europeans. If the 
. knowledge of a few individuals can only be acquirM at such 
a price as the happiness of Nations, it were better for the 
discoverers and the ^scovered that the Souib Sea had still 
Temain*d unknown to Murope and its resdess inhabitants.** 

KcFLBCTioMs oM Otaheite : CooVi iccood Voyage. 
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Whbm ibt Fiftsf Ei^iTfON of this Poem appeared 

itf March lasty I mtiin&ted a design of accompany- 

ing it ^th some Critical Remarks. With that 

design various 'Engagements have since greatly io* 

terfer'd. From one of the most laborious and con* 

stant of those, that of the office oi a Justice of the 

Piace for the County of Suffolk, I am now dis-^ 

charged. Why those who are in power have done 

thrs, they have not eitplain'd : and tt being an ofEc« 

from which any one who holds it ii removable at 

pleasure^ they are not called to exphin« ' Had it 

bees for- Crime or Misconduct as a Magistrate, of 

course Triai and Conviction should have preceded 

wj KemoyaL As it is, I feel, as I have publicly 

decIarM, no shame in the removaL I have herd ao 

office honorable because extensively useful ; because 

unprofitable and barthensome to the individual ; 

because independently and conscientiously exer- 

cis'd, with a devotion, such as it required, of my 

time, my thoug|bts» and my best facultiesy daily to 
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Its disdmrge* My CoUeaguesy-^and they are ^nd 
have beeoy during a course of seventeen yearsf 
those of fhem who now act, and those who ara 
dead or absent, men with whom to have acted was 
indeed satis&ctory and pleasant, — my. late Cel- 
leagues part with me». and I with them, regrettingly^ 
Our reciprocal l^teem is not lessened by this ab^ 
nation of our, official intercourse. And ais every 
mao.who £eek what Society is, ought to determiiiif 
to be serviceable to the Public, my rismoval from 
^8 office neiiiiev weakens the deiermiaaiio^ pot 
probably will be fewld to have idipairM the mean* 
of effeding it. I am therefore well eoDtent s— as I 
tHghtto be. . I sought not the ol&ce. . I h«ve niveir 
sought any. It solicited my acceptanccf; unask'd 
and unexpected. I owe my appointment to th^ 
jDttke of Graptoiii very soon after be came to re^ 
side in this County. He was then Lord Lttuttnm^* 
I have not yielded that appointment to disgust; 
though there were those who were not sparing iii 
their endeavours to disgust me with it : I have nol 
felin^nshM it to suit my convenience 4 thoi^gh- in 
times like these an office of no little ^xpence, and 
which shut me out from sources of professional 
emolument, was to me -certainly not convenient : 
I have sot consulted my ease or health by a voJnn# 
tary retirement. I am remov'd, I am superseded^ 
I am struck out from an office of incredible and 
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hoarly increasing anxtetj. Circumstancet like this 
are not new. They have repeatedly taken phtce in 
tvktton to very high offices; and the PiMic re- 
members men to whom they havje. happen'd whose 
iDtemal dignity and worth is above any official 
dignity. Had I felt that I merited to be remov'd; 
I should not have thought myself a fi( Editor of 
the FARMEa's Boy ; a Poem which breathes every 
where modest independence, benevolefnce, inno* 
cenccy and virtue, -As it isi I think myself no way 
less fit than ever for any laudable and becoining 
cm|^y. And I have accordingly announced my 
intention of lesuming my profession as a BaIs- 
At8¥B&.* In the mean time, the kisure which has 

* Since this was wrictCA I have aecordiagly resufn'd it 
And I cordially thank my Brethren of the Professioa, and 
my late Brethivn of the Beneh, andthe Fnhfic, for a recep- 
lion which has made my rctvn to the Bar very pleasant 
after so long an Absence. And here I have to remark, that 
ythaxvret poUHud Sentiments or personal Feelings I have ez- 
prest, cither in the Preface or the Appinoix, I trust they 
have not occupied a disproportion'd Space ; nor have heen 
vnsuitaMe either to the place m which they are introduced, 
or to the subject or the occasion. .That occasion, I am con^ 
vinc'd, is just and urgent '. and that it is becoming of a 
man, and of me in particular, and consonant to the whole 
course of my life, (o s^eak openly even in these times what 
I think of moment to my Country and to human Society. 
As' to what is personal to myself, I fhould have passed it 
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. thus becQ' thrown to me may properly m4 usefully . 
be 4evoted to the Remarks which I. had before me* * 
dkated ; and for which I had in some measure 
pledg'd myself to the Public. 

The Fiast of these will naturally be that whicli^ * 
relates to the mamur and circumstances of the 
Composition. There is such proof in it of Genius 
disregarding difficulty, and of powers of retention • 
and arrangement, that it will be believ'd I could - 
not overpass It : anc| that it would have been stated 
at the first if it had been then in my power to state ; 
it* 

I now. lay it before the Public in the words of 
Mr. Swan : who in a Letter addressed to roe in 
The Ladks Museum of this Month, after congratu* . 
latiname on my *' successful efforts/' (and with 
such a Production to propose to public Attention 

entirely here, it that alto did not concern the Public ; and 
if it^d not concern the Farmer's Bot on account of the 
relation in which I stand to it as £diur. But I wish it to be 
understood, that neither for my political Sentiments, Opi- 
nions, and C«ndiidl, nor for any thing which I have said 
that personally concerns myself in the introductory part of 
this jippendix^ is Mr. Bloom field in the smallest degree res- 
ponsible. Those therefore who dislike either the senti- 
ments or the mode of expression must, in mere justice, im- 
pute them to me alone, and in no respect as any way im- 
plicating him* He wishes, I believe, to decline Politics and 
Controversy altogether ; and I wish no man to mix in eithct: 
farther than he feels it to be a duty. . JU 
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hem could they be untuecessful i) <^ io retcmng 
from eUivioo a Poeniy which for the harmony of 
Its amnbersy the besnity of its iffiajery> originality 
of thought) elegaftce and ehasteness of diaion, 
(m^ cktvmstatiee consider M,) stands anrivalPd 
in the Ana^ of English Literaiafe, and will de^ 
scsend to Posterity with increasing celebnty,'' statues 
the mdfhe jua which he writes: (a mottre weH 
meriting a Letter and a public statement :) ** tb 
tiirow light ttpcsto the rtieinhe^ of the eompostton of 
the Farmer's Boy $ which appears to him (and most 
justly) no ineonsiderable addition to the well eam'd- 
latMtls of the AtKhiDf* 

For the pleastwe of the Tiew' which it tnchdes 
of the character and manners of Mr. Bloompisldi 
I thdlf with the Author of thb interesting Letter, 
go beyond the mere fact ; and g^ve his namtionr of 
tife cause and manner of the Dhcowry, as well as 
the Discovery itself. 

Mr. Swan thus expresses himself: 

^VFrom the pleasure I receiv'd in reading the 
<* FARMsa'a BoYf and from some strange- coinci- 
<* dences in the early part of Mr. Bloomfield's lift 
** with my own, I was naturally enough anxious to 
<^ become acquainted with the Author. For tUs 
<i liurpose 1 obtttned lus addressi and found htm..** 
** the modesty the unambitious person you describe ; 
<* wondering at the praise and admiration with 
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** which his Poem has been receiv'd ; vAiM amett 
*^ ambition was to have presented a fair copy to his 
<' aged MothcTi as a pledge of filial affectioBf and 
** a picture of his juvenile avocations. So unex* 
'Vpected was ^ fame of his productteoy that the 
^* whole of hu good fortune appears to him ai a 
** dream," — * I had no more idea^^ sa^i^s hci < to be 
^ sent for by the Duke^of Grafton^ and be so kindly 
< and generously treatedi than of the hour I shall 
« die/ 

** I gave himy" Mr. Swan coniioues> ** my card 
'' of address, an invitation, to my house, and a sin* 
<Vcere profession of ^endship; if, ambng his nu« 
'< merous admirers, and noble and royal patrons, (he 
'* htter was worUiy of acceptance.'* 

^* Last. Sunday afternoon* I was highly pleased 
'^ with his xompany, and gratified and entertarnM 
** with his conversation. '—Sir, he is all...nay, more 
*• than you have described.'* 

<' Ainoi^ other subjects of conversation respect- 
'< ing the Fofmer^j Moy^ I wish'd to beanferm'd of 
'^ his manner of composition I enquir'dy as he 
<* composed it in a ganret, amid the bustle and noise 
^* of six or seven fellow workmen, whether he us'd 
^ a ^late % or wrote it on paper with a pencil, or pen 
'^ and ink. But what was my surprize when told 
* The Letter is dated i% July, 2800. 
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** that he had ns'd neither. -*My business, during 

<* die greatest part of my life having led me Into 

** the line of litterary pursuits, and made me ac- 

'* quainted with litterary men, I am> consequently* 

** pretty well informed of the methods us'd by au- 

•f thors for the retention of their productions. We 

'* are t6ld> if my recollection is just, that Mihon 

** took his Daughters as his amanuenses ; that Sa- 

*' vage, when his poverty - precluded him the con- 

** venieney of pen, ink, and paper, us'd to study in 

*' the streets, and go into shops to record the pro- 

'< ductions of his fertile genius f that Pope, when oa 

** visits at Lord Bolingbroke*^, usM to ring up the 

V servants at any hour in the night for pen and 

** ink, to write any thought that struck his lively 

^* and wakeful imagination $ that Dr. Blacklock, 

*^ though blind, had the happy factiliy of writing 

^^ down, . in a very legible hand, the chaste and ele« 

*' gant productions of his Muse.'' 

•^ ** With the3^ and many other me^ods of com- 

** position we are acquainted ; but that of a great 

'* part of thg J»armfr*s Boy stands, in my opinion, 

** 6rst on the List of Litterary* Phiendmena-^Sir, 

" Mr. Bloomfield, either firom the contracted state 

* I have vencor'd to restore litterary t» that, mpdh of 
•peUinig, with the double /, which the Analogy of our lan- 
guage >cem» to require. L. 
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^* of his pecuniary resources to purchase. paper> dr 
*^ from other reasons, composed the latter part of 
<< his Autumn and the whole of his Wif^er in his 
** heady without committing one line to paper.-*- 
<* This cannot fail to surprize the litterary World : 
^* who are well acquainted with the treacherousitess 
'< of memory, and ho^w soon the most happy idea;, 
*' for want of sufficient quickness in noting down^ are 
" lost in the rapidity of thought.'* 

** But this is not all.T-*He went still a step far- 
*^ ther.— He not only composed and committed that 
''part of the work to his retentive memory, hut he 
'< corrected it all in his head. And, as he said, 
'* when it was thus prepar'd,..../Aii^/fl^^/0^/o dohit 
•* /« writf U down.** 

*' By this new and wonderful mode of compost- 
f' tion he studied and completed his Farmer's Boy 
'' in a garret : among six or seven workmen, with- 
*' out their ev.er suspecting any thing of the matter/' 

<' Sir, this to me was both new , and wonderful ^ 
*' and induced me rather to communicate the infer- 
** mation to yon through the medium of the Pre$8 
** than by wriung ; that it may meet the eye of 
** many, who will be equally struck and pleas'd with 
" the novelty of the idea at myself.*^ 

I have on this part of the subject, only, after 
quoting thus much at present from the Letter of 
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Mr. 6vA«9 to a4<^ ^t I ctttTr^ agr^e vMx bim» 
I Mt$v6» as to the force> clearness, and comprehen- 
Siireness of intellect manifested by this experhnenty 
«Dd itft success. 

i oow pass to part of what has been fully and 
exceUemly said by Dr. Drake of Hadlbigh, while 
Investigating the merits of this astonidung Rural 
Foem. 

In a letter from Hadleioh* Dr. Drarb had 
given me thi« distinct and vivid representation of his 
general idea of the Poem. 

*^ I have read the Farmer^s Boy with a mix- 
^ ture of astonishment and delight. Thefe is a 
'^ padietic simplicity in bis sentiments and de- 
** scriptions that does honour- to his head and 
^* tearu" 

^^ His copies from Nature are truly original and 
•^* fAithful, and are touched with the hand of a 
^* Master. •.%ti|s versification occasionally (tisplays 
; ** an energy and hannony which might decorate 

• • • * » 

** even the pages of a Darwim.^ 

^ The general characteristics of his Style^ how* 

.Meyer, are sweetness -and ease... In short, I have 

« no hesitjition in declaring, diat I think it, as a 

<' Rural and defiriptkfe Poemf superior to any pro* 

^ Auction siseethe days of Thomson.'' 

i . ' -r - 

) 

• 9 March, 1800. 
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*' It wants no reference to the Auttior^s unedu» 
""-cated poverty to render its excelleace the more 
^^ striking ; they are such as would con&r durable ^ 
'< Fame on the £rst and most polish'd Poet in the ^ 
« Kingdom/' 

I shall now take the liberty of extracting part 
of the CKiTiQifB which Dr. Drake, agreeably to 
his intimation to me, has made of the Farmer'^ 
Boy in his Litterary Hours.* 

•* From the pleasing duty of describing such z 
^ character" (sieaning the personal charadler of Mr. 
Bloomfieli)) ** let us now turn our attention to 
^^ the species of composition of which his Poem w 
"so perfect a specimen. It has been observ'd in 
«* my sixteenth number that Pastoral Poetry in 
*• this country, with very few exceptions, has exhi- 
^* bited a tame and servile adherence to classiEal, 
*^ imagery and costume ; at the same . time totally 
** overlooking that profusion of pictureSijue beauty, ^^ 
" and t6at originality of manner and peculiarity of 
" employment, which our climate and our rustics 
'«« every where present.*' 

' " A few Authors were mentioned in that Essay 

•* as having judiciously deviated from the customary 

" plan : to these may now be added the name of 

. •* Blimfield the Farmer's Boy^ though not awum* 

* Vol. n.JEft. sxzix, p. 444, 

K 
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" ing the fonn of a Eclogue, being pe<:i4iariyafid 
** eKcl|^iveI}r» throughout, a pasforc^l Comfatkimi 
*' not like the Poem of Thomsons taking a wide 
<' excursion ^ough all the phsnon^ena of ib^ ^m* 
'* ^onxy but Dearly limited to the rur^ eeeuftfipt^ 
** SLX\d business of the fields^ (he d^iry^ ^nd th^ &rm 
««yard." 

<* As with thf^e empJoymentSft towever,. the v^ 

^* cissitudes of the Yea^ are immediately i^mi n^iQO%- 

<' s^rily coQ&ectedy Mr. ^Ipom&eld bas» with fro* 

** priety, divided his Po^m iptQ Fotfr IPool&s,, zSixing 

'-<< to those Bool^s the Titles of jj?e Seasons." 

^ Such indeed are the iperits of this Worl^i tbai 
*' in true pastoral ima^ry and simplicil:y I do not 
*^ think anjr production q^a be put in competition 
** with 1% since the days of TJ^eocritu^.*** 

** To rfiat charming sicaplicity whiph p^rticu- 
'< larizes the GreciaOt ;^re ^djj^d the. mjvi^dmli^i\ 
*^ jGdelity» and boldness pf descnptifin» whlgb r^o* 
*< der Thomson ' so interestiog x^ th^ Ipvecs of ](fc<* 
« tnre," 

<^ GfiSNSR possesses th^ post eng^qg sexnU^ 
<^ mentu^ ;^ndl tl>e most refin'd simpU<;ity of manners; 

* I have hca?d tha^ the^^pi^qn of no l^ ^ Jh^ ti^iil 
X>r. Watson, Bishop of Llano aff, is by no means short of 
the encomium I9)|liic4i^diifr cmpiTUi^ high and ample 
as it is. Ju 
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^< bttt be wants that nistic wildiiess and nairet^ in 
<< .delineation characteristic of the Siciliaoi and of, 
" the composition before us," 

** Warner and Drayton have much to recom- \ 
, ^^ mend them : but they are very unequal ; and are 
'^ devoid of the twt^t and fensive moraUfy which ^ 
,** pervade aUnost every page of the Fam^r^i Boy ; 
^* nor can they establish any pretensions to that 
**'iccun(fity in painting the c^conomy of rural life» 
^"^ which this Pocni, draiyn from actual experience^ 
*^ so richly displays." 

*' It is astonishing indeed what varioos and 
<^ striking circumstances^ peculiar to the occupatioa 
*' of the Brifkb Farmer f and which are adapted to 
** all theL pnrppses of the pastoral Muse, had escaped 
** our Poets, , previous to the publication of Mr* 
*« BlomJSeld's Work,'^ 

" ThosQ who are partial to the Country j-— and 
^* where is the man pf Genius who feels not a de- 
'' light approaching to. ecstacy from the contempk- 
^* tion of its scenery^^ and the happiness which its 
** cultivation diifuses ?— ^those who have paid atten- 
'^ tion to the process of husbandry, and who view 
'' its jpcctirrences with interesit ; who are at the same 
^ time alive to all the minutiae of the animal and 
** we^etable creation ; who mark 

* How Nature f^aintj Sir Mieurt^ hvw the Bu 
*^9tif en Mr AM, exiraeHn^t kfp^rwte^ 
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*' will derive from the study of this Poem a grattfica^ 
-^ tioQ the moft permament and pore." 

Though I haye thus largely extracted, I cannot 
omit transferring hither the Analysis of the Poeoiy 
as given by Dr. Drake. 

** The Jirtt Book, entitled Sfnfigf opens with 
^ an appropriate invocation, A transition is then 
•* made to the artless character of Giksi the Far^ 
** wur's Buy ; after which the .scene near Euston in 
^ Suffolk b described, and* an amiable portrait of 
^ 'Mujftutm immediately follows. 

'* Seed-tiipe, harrowing, the devastation of the 
^* rooksy* wood-scenery, the xnelody of birds, x:ows 
^ milking, and the operations of the dairy, occupy 
** the chief part of this Season : which i^ cbs^d by 
^ a beautiful Personification of the Spring and her 
** attendants, and an admirable delineation of the 
•* sportiye pleasures of the young Lambs." 

** The second Book, or iumrnetf commences 
^* with fL characteristic sketch of the prudent yet 
*' beQCTpleot Parmer. The genial InBaence of the 
*' rain is then welcom'd ; to which succeeds a most 
« delicio^s picture of a green and woody covert 
^* with all its insect tribe. The ascension of the 
*' sky-lark, the peaceful repose of Giles, a view of 
** the ripening harvest, with some moral refections 

* I will not iaymn^: butlw^ajsH^ te.«Qejific£ the 
second Ediiion of this Poem the cause of the Rooks bad agsua 
.})eeQ advocated in the NrwgasiU (Hbmrnk* JU 
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**'on Nature and her great Creator, are. introduc'd : 
** followed by animated descriptions . of reaping, 
«* gleaning, the honest exultation of the Farmer, the 
•* beauty of the Country Girl, and the wholesoroe 
** refreshment, of the field. Animals teazed b^ in- 
" sects,, the cruelty of dpcking horses, the inso- 
•• lence of the gander, the apathy of the swine, 
** are drawn in a striking manner: and the Book 
•* concludes with masterly pictures of a .twilight 
y r^Qse, a midnight storm of thunder and light- 
** ning, and views of the ancient and present mode 
** of celebrating Harvest-home.*' 

" The tbirJ' Book, jiutumn^ U introduced with- 
** a delineation of forest scenery, and pigs fattening 
V on fallen acorns, ^^^ches of wild ducks and 
"their haunts, of hogs settling to repose in a wood, 
' ** and of wheat sowing, succeed. ^ The sound of 
" village bells suggests a most pleasing* digression : 
" of which the church and its pastor, the rustic 
** amusements of a Sunday, the Village Maids, and 
" a most pathetic description of a distracted Femal^^. 
** are the prominent, features. Returning to rural- 
** business, Gi/es js drawn guarding the rising wheat 
" from birds :— his little hut, with his preparation 
" for the reception of his playmates, their treachery 
** and his disappointment, are conceiv'd and co- 
** lour'd in an exquisite style. Fox-hunting, the 
** Fox-hound's epitaph, the long autumnal even- 

H 3 
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" ingtf, a description of domestic fowl, and a wcl- 
•• come to the snowy nights of Winter, form the con- 
cluding topics of this Se^on.*' 

*  , . • 1 

The fourth Book, under the appellation of 
•• Winter^ is usher'd in by some humane injunctions 
" for the treatment of stortn-pnch*d cattle. The 
** frozen turnips are broken for th€m: and the c6w-; 
" yard at night is describe. The conviviality of a 
*^ Christmas evening, and the conversation round 
«* the fire, with the admonitions from the Ma^ter^s 
^ chair, are depicted In a manner truly pleasing.. 
** The Seja Boy and the Farmer^s Boy are contrasted 
*< with much effect : and the ploughman fi^eding 
** his horses at night, with the comparison betweeo 
•• the car;;-horse and post'-horse, have great merit. 
" The mastiff turn'd sheep-biter is next delineated ; 
** succeeded by a description of a moonlight night, 
•' and the appearance of a spectre.** 

" The counting of the Sheep in the fold, and the 
*' adopted Lambs, are beautiful paintings : and wit|i 
** the Triumphs of Giles on the conclusion of the 
** Year, and his address to the Deity, the Book 
** find Poem close.'* 

*' Such are the Materials of which The FAr- 
** mer's Boy is constructed. Several of the topics, 
•* it will be perceiv'd, are new to Poetry ; and of 
*• those which are in their title familiar to ,the 
** readers of our descriptive Bards, it will be found 
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/ . , 

•* tBat the imagery and adjunctive circumstances 

- •• arc original, and the effort of a mind practis'd 

** in the rare art of selecting and c&mbining the 

*< mo^t striHihg and picturesque features of an ob.<* 

'•^ject/' - , .' 

Dr. Dratce after tliis well accounts for thfe po- 
etic singularity that tlie Poetry of Thomson should 
have past tlirough a mind so enthusiastically' eoa- 
mbr*d of it, without impairing the * originality !of 
its. character, wlien exercised on a subject so much 
leading to iipitatioft. Thisr he explains, aiid justly, 
• by the vh^id impressions on a most knsible and pow* 
erful imagination in his earliest youth^ anterior to 
the study of any ?oct. 

Dr. Drake expresses his astonishment' at the 
Versification and Diction of this Poem. And 
says most truly, '* f. am well aware that smooth and 
flowing lines are of easy purchase, and the pro- 
perty of almost every poetaster of the day : but the 
vtrsification of Mr. Bloomfield is of another cha- 
racter; it displays beauties of the most positive 
kind, and those witcheries of exj>ression which arc, 
only to be acquired by the united efforts of Genius 
and Study." 

** The general characteristics of his versification 
are facility and sweetness ; that ease which is, In 
fact, the result of unremitted labour, and one of 
t^e most valuable acquisitions of literature. It 
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displays occasionally likewise a vigour and a bnt- 
liancy of polish that- might endure comparison with 
the high«wrought texture of the Muse of Darwin. 
From the nature of his subject^ however, this splen- 
did mode of decorauon could be us'd but with a 

« 

sparing hand : and it is not one of his least merits 
that his diction and harmony should so admirably 
correspond with the scene which he has chosen.'^ 

^ To excel/' Dr. Drake continues^ ** in rural 
Imagery^ it is necessary that the Poet should di- 
ligently study Nature for imueffi and not peruse 
her, at is but too common, * through the spectacles 
0fBoois.^ He should trace her in all her wind- 
ingSf in her deepest recesses, ia all her varied 
forms. It was thns that Lucretius and Virgil, 
that Thomson and Cowper were enabled to un* 
fold their scenery with such distinctness and truth : 
and on this plan, while wandering through his na- 
tive fields, attentive to ' each rural sights 'each rural 
tound^ has Mr. Bloomfield built- his charming 
Poem.'* 

<* It is a Work which proves how inexhaustible 
** the features of the World we inhabit : how from 
^' objects which the mass of mankind is daily ac- 
*< customed to pass with indifference and neglect, 

« 

* The happy illustration of Drtdxn ia his admirable 
character of Shakespeare, l^. 
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** Genius can still produce pictures the most fascU 
*^ natiffg, and of the most ioteresting tendency* 
** For it is not to imagery alone, though such as 
** here depicted might ensure the meed of Fame, 
" that the Farmer's Boy will owe its value with us 
•* and with posterity. A Morality the most /«- 
" iheti£ and pure, the feelings of a heart alive to 
•* all the tenderest duties of humanity and reli- 
'^ gioU}^ coT]secrate its glowing' landscapes, and shed 
'' «a interest over them, a spirit of devotion, that 
** calm and rational delight which the goodnes^ 
<' and- greatness of the Creator ought ever to in- 
" spire." 

Dr. Drake confirms, by copious and very judi- 
cious Extracts from the various parts of the Poem, 
as they offer themselves to critical selection, in 
accompanying the Farmer's Boy through the Circle 
of his year, the Judgment which he has form'd 
with so much ability, taste, and feeling, and has so 
agreeably expressM, of the Merits of our English 
G^ORGic. And he speaks in his third and last 
Essay, on it thus : 

" From the review we have now taken of the 
Farmer's Boy, it will be evident, I think, that 
owing to its harmony and sweetness of versifica- 
tion, its benevolence of sentiment, and originality 
of imagery, it is entitled to rank very high in the 
class of descriptive z,^^ pastoral Poetry." 
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He concludes with an highly animated and 
feeling anticipation of that public attention to the 
Poem and to its Author, merited, in every view, 
and which already lias manifested itself in such an 
extent. 

I understand there is a Paper on " The Farmer^t 

Boy*^ 1X1% Work lately published by Dr. Anderson; 

and assuredly from its subject well entitled to atten- 

. tion, as well as from the abilities and public spirit 

of its Editor; — Agricultural Rfxreations. 

,, Where indeed with more appropriate Honor could 

• such a Poem be notic'd ? 

In the Critical Remarks I intended T find my- 
self so much agreeeing in sentiment with Dr. Drake 
that I shall attempt little more than merely to ofFer 
some few observations. One of these relates to the 
€oinciJences of thought and manner in the Farmer's 
Boy with other writings. These, as would pre- 
viously be expected from what has been said» are 
extremely few indeed^ And almost ^11 that are 
particularly' of moment in appreciating' the poetical 
excellences of the Work are most truly cotncidenca^ 
and cannot be otherwise considered.. 

For the first of these which I shall mention I 
am indebted to William Smith, Esq. of Bury, 
who had largely his share of Public Admiratioiif 
when he si^stainM for .many years with great 
skill and judgnp^ent^ and great natural adfantagesi 
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almost every character of our Drama \vhich had 
been emineiltly favor'd by either Muse ; and who 
DOW enjoys retirement with honor and merited 
esteem. 

' He mentioned to me' in comrersation, and since 
by Letter, a passage very closely resembling one in 
the Idyllia of Ausoni.u8. It is this in Sfruigm 

. Like the torn flower the fair assemblage fly. 
Ah> fallen Hose/ sad embjem of their doomi 
Frail as thyself, tbey perish ivbiU they bloom! ^ . 

' L V. 338—40. 

The passage to which Mr. Smith referred me is this. 
(It is not in my Edition oi Atuomui ; but he Mkt 
me a Copy.) 

** Cenquerimur, Natura, brevis quod Gratia florum est ; 

** Qsttotata oculis iHIco dona rapis. 
'* Quam longa una dies slas tarn longa rosanun, 

^* ^as fuketcentes juncta senectd fremit** ^ 

tp. xiv. 

I ani favor'd with a Translation made by Mr* Smith 
in his very eariy'days. And hope that a3 a brother 
£mJ00 he aUows me to quote.iti 

« • « « 

Nature^ we grieve that tjiou givSt flowers so gay, , < 

Then Matchest Gifts thou shew*st so swift away. 

A DAy 'S a Ro«C*s Life.-— /fow qukJUy meef^ 

Sweet Flower^ tby Bl9tsm amlfBj fFitt^ng Sktti/ ^ 
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In die FroceettoH' oi Spring tfiere is a' fine 
series of allegorical Images. 

Adrdncing Spring ^roftracly spreads abroad 
JFlvwers 9f all hues f ^tth s^jotHest fragrance ttor^d: 
Whcrc^er she treads^ Love ^^ddena. every plain -f 
, Delight on tlp-toe bears her lucid train ; 
Sweet Hope with conscious brow before her ^e«, 
Anticipathig wealth from Summer skies. 

k-v.a7x— ^ 

Compare now this of XucuETius; 

tt VEK'Ct Venus et Veneris pnznuHtius ante 
TinnztVLS graJitvr Zepb/rus vestigia propter. 
FtORA quibus mater przspergeus, ante viai 
GuAOtar coloHbua egregi ir et ^ododbtts opplet; 

De >Iat. Res. L. V. v. 73^— ♦9* 
Ed.Brindley 1749. 

Tlicre Sprino, and Venus, andher Harbingpr, 
Near to her moves thp wipg'd Zephyxus, 
Ffar whom inaternal Flora strews the way 
fyitA Flowers of every, charming scent And huu 
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Or in the very words of Bloomfield^ 

FlpwePSeOf a^ hues widi sweetest fragraace stor*d« 

jffi^ here occupies; ithe ]^mt ^ Zipfyriul De* 
ftiCHT on tip-toe supporting the lucid \X9xn oi Springs 
—-the image and attitude "^0 foil' of life aod'teauty, 
— ^is our Poet's own. . Ahiivhat Poet, wKat .ft?i/i/^> 
weald a<^ ha?e beep |;ro\id Qf it^ ^'. 
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lb another passage,, 

The spkndid raiment of the Spring pecjps forth 
Her umttvcrsal Gree n 

This of Lucretias will be found to hare much.^ioiH 
litude : 



Campos^ue per omnes 
Florida fubemntTiridanti pnta colore. 
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0*er every plain 
Tbejlowery meadows ktHtm with verdani hue. 

And that exceedingly £ne Tcrse^ 

All Nat^rifeeli her rtMvating nvay^ 

calls to mind the ever-memorable exordium of the 
• Roman Poet. 

If we admire the imitatiVe force of this line in 
the epic majesty of Virgilian numbers* 

Quadrupedante putrem senitu quatit ungula campom^ 
Shales the resounding hoof the ii^emhling plmn : 

- shall we not admire the imiutive harmony of this : 
attun'd certainly with, not less felicity to the sweet* 
Bess of the pastoral reedy 
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T^gretH tmffnmUhg at thty StwutaUfi^ 

Tj^t pause on the Stit s];l)able of the^erse Bas^beeo 
ao admired beauty in Homer and Milton. ^ 

\ Nvj* fx i*iwafft9 tyxi^» II* 

AncI <y9tr tiiaxk triumphant Doath hit^Bart 
Shook, but del^'^ lo ^tke. P. L» 

« • 

We iitTe this beauty,-— coinciding with the bed 
examples, though underit'd irom them, — in a ca* 
dence of most pathetic softness* 

Joys Which the gay companions of her prime 
Sip, as they drift along the streaiil of time. 

The beautiful Description of the Swine and 
Figs £seding on fallen Acorns reminds, me of a 
mo$t picturesque one, not now at hand, in Gi lpin 
on Fewest Scenery. 

The tiirn of this thought^ ' . 

Say not, Til come and cheer thy gloomy cell 

I belife!ve ts (rom Scripnre. Prov, iii. a8» "And s» 
I diiflk cettainly is thiaty 

Till Folly*! wages, wounds and thorns, they reap. 

111,37 



^ 



But the moft remarkable of all, and where I had 
00 expectation of fiddiog % fliauUtttdct it itt 9M/tr 
the close of the JVlnter. 

Far yet a^TV IImsc wafteil felniNb IM Bcei^ 

(In a reipoter skj yet more «erene) 
Others, detached in ranges through the air, 
Spotless as snow, and countleftstfis theyVe fair; 
S««cter^ JAmensely irldt frcttn ea^ fo weit» 
Tbi beaute^m smklmse^^ iFkU rOtwaU 

IV. l5ir-6o^ 

In HskcuLES the Lion-slayer there is this pas- 
sage: ' ' 

...... Ta^ t«i»Avdi ir({»«B iiiM>^ 

Trei»i'af*»'6*"XD^Sn *nAw, w^o'deSf ksAcwSw^ 

<HPAKA AEONTO^. 
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Ipv&ft Tbxocvto aoscmptvs. Brvkcku ANAtEeT. I. 360. 

*•...... On came the comely sheep 

Wtom feed retiirnuig'to t&cir pens and fold. - 
Aadtfaete the JSTiii/, in multitudes, succeed^ 
One oa the other rising to the eye ; ' 
At watery- Ci^uds which in the HcaTrens arc seen^ 
Driven by -the sooth or Thracian Bonas^ 

Anii- i^UniiHeitt aiwg the thy they glide. 

Hot Gcase ; so many doth the powerful Blast 
•flpeedlbremost» and so many, fleece on fleece. 
Successive rest, reflecting varied light. 
So stiD the herds of Kine successive drew 
A far extaided line : and fifi*d the plain. 
And all the|»athways, with-th^ coming troops 



I may possibly enlarge these remarks in a fature 
Editioai At present I am happy to be ftopt faere^ 
1^ so good a, cause as the urgency of the Publishers 
to complete a Third Edition ; they informing me 
that the second is entirely out of print. Butitia 



APPENDIX. 119 

pleasaot to see diese Coincideoccs widi cvAssi^ 
Posts of other dzjs and Nations in a nAMKC at 
enr o wd> of the best School : 

TR09T01»,ft» Aug. X90Q. 



THA END, 
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